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^ ■ ^ HE waa troubled 

' and undecided. The 
1 wind shifted every few 
J minute*, jut: weaLher 
B quite obviously wu 
1 about to change, but 
had run ret made up lu. mind, 
which caused the AW Ira to lunge 
vtclQiLtuy. then drop with an un- 
pleaiant aqualterln*: noise. 

In the chartroom Mr. March, the 
third male, was complaining to the 
.'Acond Mr March wo_5 a very 
young man. He knew a great deal. 
Younit officers da. 

'I don't see why the old man had 
to make Mich m fius about It," he 
said, aggrieved. "Anyone's liable 
to forget to set the clocks back. 
You'd think It waa a matter of life 
or death." 

"Well, perhaps he thought It waa. 
Be likes to beef." observed the 
second, sourly. He had been repri- 
manded himself the day before, and 
It still rankled. 

"Every time he looks at me." com- 
plained Mr. March, "he hu to spout 
that pet saving ; 'If -a the little things 
that count, mister. If a man can't 
handle the little things he's not 
liable to handle anything big.' Rata! 
He ought to have been a parson!" 
He steadied himself, then hurriedly 
swallowed back further speech is 
Captain Leferrt entered the chart- 
room. 

"I thought I told you gpeelfically 
to see the hatches wen- all battened 
tight!" he snapped at Mr. March. 

"1 did, air." the third mate staled 
Indignantly. 

"Well, you'd better look again. We 
lust shipped a sea for'ard that 
knocked every wedge out of No. I 
and ripped the tarpaulin all to 
shreds!*' 
-Yes. sir.' agreed Mr. March. 
"And another thing." said Cap- 
tain Iiefovre, "did you take the cam- 
pass error last watch?" 

"KwtarBuy, sir" The third mate 
waa surprised. "Is anything wrong?" 

"It*a the custom " said Capt&Jn 
L^fevre acldty. "to enter the matter 
In the log book. Or have you for- 
gotten there la a log book?" 

"No. sir." said Mr. Starch. **I 
mean. yes. sir; I suppose I must 
have forgotten " 

"Bah!" said the captain. "Get 
out.'" Mr. March left hurriedly to 
attend to the matter of No. 1 
while Captain Lefrrre 



settled at the chart table, scowUng. 
He feared they were in for dirty 
weather— and he was right. 

By night Lne wind was a half 
gale, with the teas swinging in great 
foam -cupped hills. The Alrira ran 
blind before the storm, tossing 
hugely, the sprays hammering over 
each rail. 

"The aid roan ought to heave-to," 
said Mr March. "We can t out- 
run this, and well bo pooped any 
minute." 

"He's trying to m»fc*» Tonga Har- 
bor," Ihe second mate explained dis- 
consolately. "But if you ask me we 
won't do 11. The current'a prob- 
ably shoved us farther east than we 
reckon. " 

The chartroom door opened and 
Captain Lffevre came m. "Is tola 
all you've gat to do?" he demanded. 

"It's the mate's watch, sir,'' pro- 
tested Mr. March. 

'-Never mind that. Get out with 
the mute. We should be sighting 
the Tonga Light pretty soon, if the 
drift haan't can-ted us loo far." He 
glared at them. 

■•Taking it out on ua" yelled Mi". 
March, as they clawed out into the 
roaring dark. "If I ever get to be 
a skipper 111 iry and act human." 

In the chartroom Captain LaeJevrc 
took off his dripping sou'- wester 
and oilskins, then leaned on the 
chart table with his head in his 
hand*. Both wind and sea were 
still rising, Captain Lefevre swore. 
The only logical thing to do, oan- 
sidertng the weather and the con- 
dition o( hia ship, was to heart- -m 
and try La ride the thing ouL Bill 
he waft running barely on time as It 
was, and if he hove- to it meant at 
least a day wasted. 

Of course, if he waa going to heave- 
to at all. now was the time to do so 
with comparative safety. The ship 
was empty, and had very little 
ballast. If he left It Loo late she 
might hang in the trough, when 
anything could happen. 

He swore again, hesitated a white 
longer, and then, with a tired shrug, 
made bis decision. He'd hold the 
course Just two hours more, and If 
they didn't raise Tonga by then he'd 
heave-io. He had forty men's Live* 
in hla hands. 

Be joined March and the second 
mate on the bridge, and Glared 
sir lining ahead into the smother. 
About an hour later the Alvira sat 
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suddenly down behind a sea, and 
it come to Captain Lefevre that he 
had probably left it too late. 

"We'll have Lo turn," he msnsged 
to roar Into the second mfttv'n ear. 
"Hard aport!" The second mate 
ran to the helmsman as the cap- 
tain Jammed down the telegraph lo 
pu L one engine astern A flicker 
of lightning disclosed Mr. March 
handing on the rail, and watching 
him anxious -eyed, and j n a last 
burst of exs&rperatlon the nerve* 
racked captain screamed: "What the 
devil are you doing here? Gel aft 
and see what damage there taf" 

Mr. March elated down the com- 
panion to the main deck, filled with 
indignant thoughts. The oki man 
didn't iiave to belfow about every- 
thing, did he? It was a tough Job 
Bending a man aft to Inspect, the 
mess. 

The Alvira was coming round 
slowly in the screaming wind and 
liehtning-riven dark. But she wu 
rkUruj Loo light for her screws to 
take fall hold, save when she dipped. 
The wind caught her on the beam 
and heeled her,, and as she wal- 
lowed in the trough she was swept. 
More particalarly, by come freak, a 
crest smashed across the navigation 
bridge, ripping out both wlngn. 
carrying everyUilng movable away, 
and taking override with Lt Captain 
Lefevere and his Aral and second 
mutes, They hadn't a chance 

Back aft, Mr. March, made a fran- 
tic dive for the safety of the steer- 
lng-htnue. He emerged In a panic 
to And the ship still on her beam- 
ends, but swinging yet In the lull, 
and when a flash of lightning 
showed him the bridge had been 
stripped, he slid and clawed fran- 
tically back amidships, and managed 
to get on the upper bridge. 

The Alvira wav heading to the 
sea now. and coming to an even keel, 
but beginning to swing completely 
around in the trough once more 
under the thrust of her screws Mr. 
March jumped Instinctively for the 
telejrrtph and put the reversed 
engine ahead again. 

He eased the engine speed so 
that the Alvira wouldn't plunge into 
the incoming seas, and then crossed 
the ruined bridge to peer down on 
the main deck, thrown into quick 
relief by the lightning. It was a 
ruin, of course. And then it came 
to him with a shock that he waa 
In command. 
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E had half 
realised this ot couth. With no 
sign of the old man or the other 
mates around, it was likely enough 
they hud gone overside. But It didn't 
really sink borne to Dim until the 
drawn-faced. aliaken bosun climbed 
to the bridge. 

"All three or them, air." be chat- 
tered. "Whafd we better do now?" 

The third mate felt Ills stomach, 
turn to water. "Hardly any use 
trying to lower a boat in this 
weather." he began. 

"I doubt LT we've got any boats/' 
(mid the bosun grimly. A lightning 
flash revealed his face, fttfll horror- 
stricken at what he had Ken. But 
U was also attentive, and Mr. March 
understood he should say Hnnt- 
thlng further. 

"I . . . I suppose we'd better get 
number two hatch covered again 
flint." he m.maKf-il "And have 
Chips sound the wells Thru look 
her over and tee now badly she's 
hurt." 

"Aye. air," said the bomin and 
started to move away when Mr 
March checked him. "You'd also 
better send the apprentice? up to 
me. If we've any apprentices left." 

He'd never expected anything 
like this to happen. He had only 
a second mate's ticket, yet here he 
suddenly had a ship an his hands, 
together with forty-odd men. And 
there was nothing to do but com- 
mand. 

The three apprentices came claw- 
ing. «uit>cn-f*ccd, on to Lite bridge. 
Mr. March looked at Thomas, the 
eldest, and oalii grimly, "Youll be 
acting first mate. Youll have to am. 
as second, Jones, and you, Wallrtn. 
can act as third. I dont think 
there's a nun In the fo'c'tle with a 
ticket this run So It's up to us." 




"Hardly any use hying lo lower a boat m thU weather.' 
Mr. March began. 



They said, "Yes. sir," nervously, 
and he sent them away la help the 
bosun and lo Inspect the ship's 
damage. 

He was never quite sure how he 
managed to endure the rest of that 
night, for worry ate into him. Men 
came up and asked him things, and 
be answered, and he could not re- 
call Just what he had said, except 
11 seemed to be the right thing and 
satlifactDry. They got the broken 
hatches covered, got the ship pumped 
reasonably dry, and managed with 
some Judicious use of the engines 
to keep her from yawing too wildly. 
The wind was dropping when dawn 
broke, and the sea began to abate. 
When full day came, he left Thomas 
In charge of the bridge and Rung 
himself on the chartroom settee to 
rest a whtle. 

Ho was exhausted, emotionally and 
phyKlcally, but he found he could 
not dose his eyes. Every lunge and 
shudder the ship gave brought 
him half starting up, and he remem- 
bered that In very had weather Cap- 
tain Idem had sometimes been 
that way. He'd called It the ilrt 
man's nerves then. He wasn't so 
sure now. 

The steward came up with a pot 
of coffee he'd made on a small 
spirit stove, and he waa full of 
trouble. 

"The galley got swept last night, 
air," he reported, "and the cook 
wu scalded by steam Horn the 

range." 

The chief engineer was next. It 
seemed the fore part of the stern 
bushing of one of the all shafts had 
sprung, and It would be advisable 
to stop It while the trouble was 
fixed. 

Was there nothing eke but worry 
In handling a ship? It seemed not 
He gave the best orders he could 
to remedy these troubles, then, 
without appetite, he ate a sandwich 
and finished the rest of the coffee. 
Then, knowing any rest was Im- 
possible, he went wearily back on 
the bridge. 

"You didn't rest very long," said 
Thomas deferentially The new 
commander smiled faintly. "No, I 
didn't." And he added, "She'i quite 
a mesa. Isn't she?" and went down 
on the main deck to see for hlm- 
aslf If lie had had any sensation 
left he would have been appAlicl 



He had heard old seamen talk of 
stupe being left In such a condition 
after a vicious storm, hut he had 
always taken such talk with a 
grain of salt. Now he had to face 
the plain, unmitigated facts; the 
Alvira, topside, was just about » 
wreck. 

Please turn to page 20 
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Army 
with 
Banners 



She longed to be 
brave and lovely 
tike her rival. 



\OTJ go an to the platform, Bunty 
I'd belter amy with Podger You 
know hciw he hnte* pnnlm- 
whistles." 

Bun: v. who was rourtecn and 
uie yotmnesi ol the three Jackson*. Look two 
Kept towards the station, thrn * lopped, her 
wilt mouth twisted Into a puckish grlmowi 

What do T tajr to this lofty Wmftr, Cis? 
Ow I have to cwnraLiiltvie her on getting 
Utsi. medal, or whatever It 157" 
"Of couth notr* Cicely laughird "And 
M : v. H i.: - been decorated for bravery 
J» no reason Tor you to be an awkward. off 
yen (ror 

With n skip at Ions, atoctingeU NqM 
i rmv dirjippeiirrd rhwu^f! the harrier. 

U wasn't only on Podger'a account that 
Cicely had elected to stay in the pony-trap 
;-,,.iKihow she felt absurdly -ihy at meeting 

- -t'iter. Brenua. who wiia jrettmp married 
■norrow, and Una. Holt, her friend In the 
WAAP., who waa to be one of her brtdex- 
maids. 

Lin was mill* a celebrity Only h tm 
veelu back she had been decorated tor firr 

- ^ini!55 mid devotion to duty during a raid 
on the aerodrome, and Cicely was curious, to 
meet her- Herooai and hEroines hardly ever 
looked tho port 

h.jLIL' Ola!" Brenda came over to the trap, 
Lisa and Bunty jusc Lwhrnd her "This is 
Una— my lister. Cicely. Bow's everybody. Cts? 
ire Lhe young cockneys behaving tliemsalve*? 
I needn't ask a(l*r E-odgnr: he look* falter 
*han ever" 

'EvFtrvonn us all right." Cicely answered. 
iuwlng Lisa ji small raltcase under the seat 

¥*». the evacuees have w tiled down, and! 
1 . for Podper- welV be lost his flture year* 
ujO. Wartime nulotu have come too late 
*o save it" 

"Oh isn't tt lovely herel" XJaa's Tolee 
matched Iter looks. Umisunl. r harm ins dls~ 
Unethre. Bun?].' was already iina.nn at. her 
with whai the Jackfnns knew as her aero- 
WMihJnpimf look, and no wonder, cicely 
thought, for Lisa was unquestionably beauti- 
ful, with btu. erer eyes Mt In n face of riaw- 
>ja contours, Jrampd by a allien floss of 
.inmrose-yeJlo* hub*. 

Oloe|y. mukirig encouraging sounds to Pod- 
4er kb ho tolled up the hill, waa thinking 
raetulhr of the tffrct this toosuty would havo 
upon Colin Sinclair 

He was to be beat man to-morrow— Colin, 
whom Jihe had tecretly adored for the last 
Sre years, and who had spent so little of 
that time In Madllngstone that she had had 
no chance to discover whether be liked 
Uur In anything hut a friendly way It wasn't 
Uccty that be did, Cicely decided, since the 
Sinclair* and the Jnrkw>iia had bf.cn friends 
for sa*a. ever slnee ChsrJes Sinclair and 
Ralph Jackson— Co! In 'a lather and hers— had 
'jren medical student* together. 

Clrely had a swift vision at Lisa in tha 
biue and nlH'er bridasmald > frock, the Juliet 
cap of 1 and sllsrTT leave*. - -1th 

ihf tiny veil of misty blue Why, Colin 
l i Jlon't n»ve eyes for anyone else! 

Upstair* IP the aid nursery after tea she 
*** even more anre of it. Mrs. Jnclcson and 
ttd two iimiill gu-ls from Stepney urmconcrd 
'riernseivt* among the cuahlrntfl. on the brand 
vindcw-^MAC to criticise and ftdmlrc WhBl 
"jif three tlstera and Lisa gave them a dreaa 
*cb«araaJ of the bride's arrival. 

Olidys Snell Hasped audibly, mid her »U- 
mf comment, "Coo. ain't she tuvIyT' waa 
itivioiuiy a trl'hutt to Ltsa rather than to 
Krerda'a more ordinary nrHttineas 

•But Brenda doesn't mlnd, H Cicely thought 
nilserably. "And Mummy looks as proud of 
t-£«a as she does of tu» t .vippnu- she fuels 
'•hat It rwnJIy gives ua a boost, havtng a bndes- 
iimd vho's a heroine, and Bunty abtflousty 
Idotat her already. I'm she only one who's 
leaious. and Its pcrfocUy bftiwUy of met" 

Sudden hot texra atung her eyes If only 
tkn were here! She would have found It 
•» ruy to toll her twin brother all abotu 11 
—bar fnollah tenderness for Colin, net un- 
happy &»sFurance that Lisa would, an Tim 
would phrase It. "loot her lightning" tn-moT- 
row But Tim was far away Acmewhere, on 
a small grey *hln among wind-towed scaa. 

It f.i£ a> -jhc was helping Bunty out of 
baf rock that Cicely hflard Peter's whlMle 
from the garden. Glancing casually out of 
her window her heart gave a Jerk, for beside 
Peter Everett^ Bienda s nridegroam-to-bfl — 
rttoad C'Jtin tiirioiair 
CloHy .1.1 brmtlileasly- "Its Cblln and 

Thr \ufitr*tian Wamftt* We*Mw-*Miu*i If. f$H 




Peter," then realiaed. tw late, that she ahnuld 
have reversed the namto. 

Brenda said, slipping an arm through 
Lisa's. "Come em rio^n »nd meat thein, Lisa. 
Peter's a pet, and T know youll like Colin 
Sinclair. He's to be beat man to-morrow, 
you know " 

"Colin Sinclair!" Lisa repeated. "But T 
know Colin ! He was at Hybrldge aerothmmc, 
where I was stationed before I got transferred 

ifi your 'ot, Btfinda Tn fnci, he " £?he 

hroke off suddenly, then wnnt on haotUy: 
"Yes,' I-Td !ove to J*ee him a^alti 11 

They went out of the room, followed clam- 
orously by the excited children. Cicely lifted 
Lhe dress over Bunty'r. tousled head. "Put 
on your frock quickly. Bun. and for eoodnetn.' 
sake brimh your hairJ Then you can «d 
down and see Col — Peter sad Colin, too," 

"Aren't you coming?" Bunty's warm, mime- 
how cd uifarUnf , hand caught at Cicely's arm. 

*'In 0 minute, when Tvr pirt Aese things 
away. Why? You've not come over all 
shy. purely V 

Uunty paused 
nbhtsntly at the 
shabby rug. "TSo. 
But there* 
aomeihlng about 
Liwt — specially 
tn her untfnrm 

iha sort of- -sort nt Laken my breath sway 1 ' 
She laughed confusedly 

"She's so lovely, and yet— «h* make* me 
thlna of that bit out oC the 'Song of Solo- 
mon/ you know— 'Pair w iJ» moon, clear as 
the sun, and terrible a*, rm army with ban- 
ners." Only, of course, not terrible. " 

Cicely said gravely: "1 know what you mean, 
Bunty But they'll all be LaJkimr together. 
They'll hardly notice you 1/ yon go in quietly." 

Ufltonlnff to Btinty'a rrtrraUng footsteps, 
Cicely's thoughts flew back to that mailli' she 
had used. "An army wlih DknnfTsi'* Gal- 
lant, glorious, gay Yoe. the nimlle waa per- 
fect. Beauty and courage what could sum) 
Against them? Surely rial Colin, who flirted 
outrageously with every prmy girl hfl meU 

She want on tidying away the frnriks shut 
the wardrobe door, and turned with a ntart, 
Colui himself was standing In the lhadowi 
of the doorway. 



"So tfott tove your brother Tim better than anyone else. Is 
Cutin asked gravely. 



that it?" 



tn the doorway, kicking 
tumcd'Up corner of the 



By CLAIRE RITCHIE 



"FlnJihrd tldrlnif uo? Your maUier raked 
mt to come ut> and letch you. Well, how's 
CliTiy'?'' 

Hp whIImiI bctom (ht roam, tossed Hie 
cuaIUoda to the opposite «nd ot the window- 
neat, md kbi doivn. huiIlr;. nut v. hjilf-fllled 
Pipe- 

-Sis - , can ! snoke up here?" lit vent en, 
wiltioul waiting for ht: to answer his jjtd- 
vltnw t]uastlon. "Pnet U. I ilninly daren't 
put ft pipe on down there In your dmwlnff- 
rooni. There'j sunn a newt. NejitimentaS 
innosphwp- weddlrg-cake. flDwen, tender 
glanrrn, and what-not. -that a pip* sMtned 
sheer desecration." 

"Of ctiunte you can aniokt." ClceSy aald, 
and tried vainly to think of Aomethinf; eide 
to aay. 

laughed, and patted the seat bealde 
him. "Come on and jdt down, my sirl. 
Hpavrtu. you oURht to liave been r,hrl«ten«d 
Mtirtha— nil the chorea you find to do!" 
Thorp was a note of Irritation— waa tt? — 
In tUfi votrc that 
made Clcejy'a 
heart stammer 
and alow up, 
She sat down 
beatde him In illence. her handfl folded on 
her lap, not looking At him. Martha! Didn't 
he reallM- that nomnone had to cope with ail 
the work? 

She a»h! on an hnmilM of sheer contjarl- 
twsa : "II you really meim to amoke that pipe 
up hKrr, ru itet on with aome dimlng. There's 
the i 1 . ■ r , . 1 : - - . --!>■■ dn» bsldc you." 

He handed It over and asked: "Looking 
fnrvanl to to-morrow V 

She nndded. "In !)cune waya." 

Ho waa ailent for a moment, then he aald 
thoughtfully "Bit of hick for me. running 
Into Uaa again like that I'd no Idea Brenda 
Unrw her " 

CtOely*! head was bent Inditslrloualy over 
lie r wurk She aald. In a volet- that was in- 
tended to be gaily casual: "It's runny hut 
somehow von dnn't rmx-ct u vor>> brave per- 
<nn to lock beautlTuI I dent know why." 



"Case of the gods showrnj !avoritlam.. lan't 
it? SUI1 ytllj oouldn't wish Lisa ta be any 
different. She's a good aeout- And sweet 
as. they matte 'em." 

"She reallj took oar breath away. Bunti''n 
and mine." Cicely's heart waa jinking lower 
and lower with hla words. Oh. the warmth 
In his voice as he *aid them. 

Colin laughed. "Bunty tertalnly aeems 
imlttcn. I've noticed ahe hardly lcta Llaa 
out oi her sight* 

"She told me that she reminded her of 
the -Song o( Solomon: " Cicely said. "That 
bit about— what is it— 'fair at the moon, clear 
as- the auti, terrible as an army with bannera." 

Her soft voice matfe music of the neautllul 
phrases 

Hni 1 That kid's got brains, you know 
'An army with Banners'! Isn't that JVM the 
eHect a girl like Lisa has on yuu7 Talk 
about inspiration. You don't need to be 
]awed at when you can look at her." 

Cicely could And nothing to say to this. 
After a moment Colin wild in miite ml 
ferent lone "I aupnose a]1 ynu women will 
weep 11 little to-morrow, and i hottniKhly enjoy 
It. Ftinny creaturul" 

Indeed, we atian'tr Oeclly said, indig- 
nantly "We Ahall all be as ea> m. gny 1 
The smile faded a little from her eyes as she 
went on, more softly: "The only thing to 
spoil It is Tim being away. If he could have 
been here It would be quite perfect" 

"Ohl" Colin's eyes twinkled Itiiachievouiiy 
under qulzilcally luted dark lltowa. "Anyone 
would think you were talking about a aweet. 
heart, my girl, not Just i btniher" 

J Mayb< they dot" Cicely Jibbed the needle 
vleloualy Into she wck. "But Tim trn't 'Juurt 
a brother.' He's my twin. We've always 
been together, done thlnps together until this 
horrible war," 

Her voice shook tncontrollably. and she 
ollnkcd back sudden taara. 

"I see," Ccltn said grave!) "And » you 
love your brother Tun belter than anyone 
elae. Is that ItT" 

fltose rum to pags 4 

Pnnr 1 
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so protect it! 



Your .wing machine, 
vacuum cleaner, in fact 
of your household tools 
I.L- t you for the duratinn. 
tret them from 
wear and nh! with 
3 -in -One Oil. 
Keep* ihcm work 
in™ smoothly- 
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"HEENZO" Great For 
Chest-Nose & Throat 
Ailments— Saves 
Money 

Saw money by making ane pint 
of the belt remedy for chest nose 
and throat oilmen ti by simply add- 
ing a battl* of "HEENZO" to 
sweetened water. You take 
"HEENZO" internally for coughs, 
colds, croup, bronchitis, and you 
•ill appreciate its delightful 
flavour and soothing qualities. 
For quick relief from Catarrh or 
colds in head use "HEENZO" as 
a nasal antiseptic, "HEENZO" 
used os a gargle b the best treat- 
ment for sore throols. "HEENZO" 
costs only 2/- at all the best 
chemists and stores,'*' 



JL O her horror, 
Cicely felt herself blitauiruj; under 
tns unused gaze She sprang up, 
Hulled the sods back into the 
mending bag. and ratid hastily : "We 
really muat go down! Mother will 
think I'm awfully rude." 

"You can blame me. We'll telj 
hi-r we were rehearsing (or to-mor- 
row. t*t me *ee— " he followed 
her out on to the tending— "which 
arm do I oiler you? The one nearest 
my heart, Isn't it?" 

" You're thinking of the bride 
and groom." said Cicely seriously. 
Then, feeing the laughter m hat 
eyes, she moved quickly towards the 
stairs. "Oh. don't, pleaae. Colin! 
And don't eel me muddled, or I 
shall he sure to do the wrong 
thing when the time cornea." 

Cicely woke next morning with a 
tense or Joyous excitement. Her 
depression of yesterday teemed un- 
important compared with the gay 
realities of the day. and by the time 
she reached Ihe break fast table the 
tide of tasks and duties had so 
absorbed her that she had no 
thoughts to snare for herself. Hall- 
way through the morning, when 
there waa a temporary hill, sue 
walked Into the kitchen. - 

"Anything I can do for you. 
Mummy?" 

Mr* Jackson looked up with a 
harassed smile. "If you could Bud 
time to cycle into Latimer's, dear 
I completely forgot the sherry last 
week. And you might look In at the 
post-office and see if there are any 
more wires. Poor old Carter's been 
up this bin so many times — " 

Ten minutes later Cicely was 
flying down Woody Hill to the shops, 
singing softly to herself for sheer 
happiness, she got Ihe sherry, 
fastened It safely Into the basket at 
the handlebars, and opened ibe door 
or the post-office. 

"Any more wires for us. Ranny?" 
Mlsa Randall, the grey-haired post- 
mistress, looked up quickly. 

'Oh. yes. Miss Cicely, there Is 
something. If you'd come in a 
momentr— " 

She handed Cicely a telegram, and 
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Dad says if you onee lt;t a woman hold the reins 
she's not content till ,«Jie's in the driver's m:»t. 

■ • 

Jack brought me a beautiful embroidered cloth from 
Cairo. Ton bet tH look after this with Einso, J told 
him. Those richer, thicker surfs «rc >usl as good with 
dainty finery as heavy work-shirts and towels. 

• • • 
Sonic folks spend so much time talkin' they haven't 
any time left to think nhoat whin they're snyin'. 

■ * * 

ff a man wants to get in the bad books, juxt let him 
poke fun at some "bargain" kit wife fell for. 

a • a 
There'll no bargain to touch Hinsn on irnsMny. The 
way it earns out din, and geu silks and colon rmls so 
hmwryliright is as Rood as a ftclpin' linnd. And 
«:vv me- Riruto to shift grease when I'm washing-up, 
as well. 



Rinso's richer, thicker sutis 
make the whole wash sparkle 
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said In a volt? that trembled on 
the rente of tears: "I'm so glad you 
looked In. Miss cicely, dear. I had 
Lhls all ready, but I didn't know 
quite what to do with It It— It's 
so dreadful, with Miss Bretida get- 
ting married, to-day, and all—" 

But Cicely wasn't listening. She 
was staring ogordsedly at the 
flimsy slip of paper 

Tim " she said softly, appealing!?. 
It couldn't be true that he was 
gone. Not even if, as it said here, 
his ship was overdue, lost. 

Suddenly she realised the devas- 
tating effect or this slip of paper. 
If they knew at home everything 
would have In be put aside Brenda'a 
wedding, and when would she be 
able to get leave again! 

Then. like a flash, the solution 
came. No one knew of this yet 
except Ranny, who could be trusted 
to keep silence. And she, cloeiy? 
Well, abe would have to carry on 
somehow, for all their Hakes. Hide 
tins horrible telegram away until 
to-morrow. 

She lean! across the counter, 
touched Miss Kanifall's band. 

"Ranny, no one must know of this 
to-day. Promise mr you won t tell 
anyone " 

Mhs ftnndall brushed away the 
tears, "I promise. Miss Cicely. But 
Its going to be hard for you, my 
dear." 

Cicely turned abruptly away. I 
mustn't think, she told herself, bit- 
ing her quhrertag lip to keep bock 
the crowding tears. It* all I can 
do for them, to Rive them this one 
day unspoilt. Tto. darling, you 
would want It this way, I know. Oh, 
help me to be gay and ordinary, so 
that llo one will guess. 

At home the wedding preparation)! 
continued In a fever of excite- 
ment . . . Frocks, posies, prayer- 
books ... At last Cicely found her- 
self walking up the alale behind the 
utile train-bearer. She saw 
Mummy's nappy "-smile Daddy's look 
of pride. Brenda herself looked 
radiant, and Blulty'e. eyes were like 
atara. All this Joy — and yet one 
glance at that telegram— tucked 
securely up her narrow sleeve, along 
with a purely ornamental blue 
chiJTon handkerchief- -wou]<l end It 
Jot ever. 

The vestry, the signing or the 
register, Peters pleasant brotherly 
kiss on her cheek. And now Colin 
offering her lufl arm. The moment 
to which ahr had looked forward for 
so many weeks, arid now It seemed 
utterly unimportant. 

And suddenly, Jnet an they 
reached the bottom of the aisle. 
Cicely suw, clearly and vividly. Tim's 
fsoe. II struck her like a blow; 
here Uiey were, rejoicing, making 
merry — and Tim was dead. She 
stood still, one hand to her eyes, 
to shut out that vision 

"You're faint!" conn's soft voice. 
Bald concernedly close to her ear. 
"And no wonder] You've been doing 
everybody's work as well as your 
own Nfever mind, my fflrl. It'll toon 
be over." 

"Its all right, Colin." The color 
came back to her cheeks, she moved 
forward quickly. Colin mustn't 
suspect anything. 

Cutting the wedding cake wltii 
Peter's aword. Laughter, people 
admiring Lisa. And then, inevlt- 
ably. the toast which cut like a 
shar p knife across CicelyS heart. 

"Absent friends — especially qui 
boy Tim." Her father's voice rang 
out proudly as he raised his glass. 
Cicely's eyes shut as she drank Ihe 
toast Forgive me, my darling— 
t've got to go through with Itl 

Qood-Byes at last Brenda shed- 
ding tile first tears of the day— was 
It, only yesterday that Oolhj 
had teased her about crying at wed- 
dings?— as she kissed her mother. 

To-morrow. Cicely reflected dully, 
Lisa was leaving on the first train. 
She would have to wait until Aha 
had gone, and until Colin had come 
In to say good-bye. when Runty 
and the evacuees were safely out 
of the way at school— that would 
be the moment — the moment when 
she would have to lay this burden 
of Intolerable grief upon their hearts. 

Cicely slooped to pick up the blue 
chiffon hankie, and gave n sudden 
gasp of sheer horror. The tele- 
gram was gone, she had had It as 
aba walked up the aisle she re- 
call rd the Uckly feel or 11 against 
her arm How it was gone But 
where had It fallen — worse than 
that, who hat) pirked 11 up- She 
looked wildly round, ran out on to 
the landing. No sign of It any- 
where. 

If she had dropped it downstairs 
in the dining-room someone would 



Continued from page 3 

surely have seen it and picked It up. 
It might be in the church— Old 
Thomas, the sexton, wouldn't he 
sweeping up until morning — 

Cicely reached for her coal, tied 
a scarf over her head, and sped 
silently downstairs and across the 
gardes. 

She reached the church sate 
before she remembered. The doors 
would surely be locked by now! She 
would have to go round to old 
Thouias and get the key — 

"Why Cicely!" She wheeled round 
to lace Colin, her heart thumping 
absurdly. "I've — I've lost some- 
thing.'' Cicely stammered "I thought 
It might be In the church." 

As She moved to pass him he 
caught her hand. "Is Lhia — what 
you were looking for?" 

"Why, where did you find it?" 
She look It (ram him. her face very 
white In the dufk. "Colin, no one 
else has seen It have they?" 

He shook Ms head. "No. f caught 
sight of it in a comer, and wondered 
what it was. I read it too. Cicely, 
my dear, you've borne this all 



It was loo much. She put one 
hand to her mouth, fought back a 
sotr, and then turned, blinded by 
tears, to the comfort of his arms. 
Against his shoulder she sobbed out 
the grief and desolation that had 
ached lor this relief all through the 
long day. Presently, as the storm 
spent Itself, he said gently: 

"You haven't got to believe any- 
thing Only stop grieving and bold 
on lor a bit Maybe you'll have 
news of hull to-morrow You didn't 
mean lo tell your parents to-night, 
did you?" 

She shook her head. "No, I 
thought I'd wait till Lisa had gone 
And I suppose ycnH be going with 
her?" 

"NO. Pm not!" he said rather 
tersely "I've got a whole week's 
leave, and I propose to cotnr over 
and lent! you soma support when you 
have to face this bad spot. If you'll 
let me. that la. But 1 still feel cer- 
tain well see Tim again, and alive 
and well at that" 

"You sound so sure, you make me 
feel much better." breathed Cicely. 

It was raining hard when Lisa left 
next morning. Cicely was sea ted at 
the desk by the study window, mak- 
ing out accounts fur her father, with 
one eye on the gate. She had never 
thought that the sight of Colin would 
depress her, but now she found 
herself almost hoping that he 
wouldn't come. You coward, she re- 
proached herself, and Jumped vio- 
lently as the gate clanged. 



tramp or a man selling amTtetfltra; 
That funny aid cap and ahabi., 
reefer coat ■ . . 

■'Tlml'' Cicely sprang from h<-r 
chair and rushed to the front ck«v 
"Oh, Tim darling, darling!" 

She was in bis arms, clinging to 
him. heedless of the tears runnki 
down her cheeks 

' Oood old Cls! Heavens, how glu.l 
I am to be home;" Tun said at last 
"Where's everybody?" Be tel Otd 
an ear-piercing whistle. Tve bsea 
swimming for years, gal bumped on 
the head, and picked up Just as 1 
was half-way to limbo. They dump- 1 
me in a little fishing village, and I 
couldn't get any sort of messae- 
through to you. One of the flatter 
men lent me some clothes — Just loo. 
at 'em! And a fellow gave mr ■ 
lift—hullo. Mums, glad to are yOU'i- 
not in mourning for me yet!" 

Mrs. Jackson had appeared at tin. 
front door Just as COUn turned In 
at the gate. When the rejoicliuri 
and explanations calmed down i 
tittle, and Tun and his mother wen: 
In search of food and fresh cloilir 
Colin turned to Cicely. 

"Now. my girl. I can't decora-., 
you with s medal for your hcrohttrj 
hul I can offer you scenethmg ei<e 
You've been so busy running aroune 
doing things for other people yoi. 
never seemed to notice rd like ■ 
little attention. I even Pried '. 
make you Jealous by praising gooc 
old Us» up to the A lea. but ye 
merely agreed with the utmost 
sweetness! So I've decided MI in.-' 
have to came straight out with It 
Will you — oh. hang Ll. darling. 6S:- 
youll marry me. Cicely. I've wallce 
so long." 

"You've waited! Oh, Colin, 
thought — " 

He gave her a little shake. "Yes 
you thought s man only admin 
beauty and Ule spectacular sort ol 
courage I suppose it nevfi 
occurred u> you that I'd confide 
in Lisa months ago, told her hov. 
unapproachable you were." 

He laughed softly at Cicely's gas 
of astonishment 

"Perfectly true. You think she. 
wonderful, don't you? So she Is. hut 
so are you. There's an army with- 
out banners, you know, which ilglr.- 
bravely, with no medals given for 
Its deeds of quiet courage" 

He tilled her chin with one 
finger. "Just for that unselfish 
sweetness of yours. I confer upon 
you The highest honor that's In my 
power. The lt.CS." 

Her eyes, softly adoring, were sud 
denly puraled "M.C.S.? Member 
of the College Of Surgeons?" 

"You've got it wrong." Colin said 
his mouth Just shove hers. "It's 
Mrs. Colin Sinclair, darling." 
ICoprriiht) 
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WHO IS 
SYLVIA? 



THE weird commercial 
interlude began literally 
with a breesw- a quis- 
ling breeae thai waited 
through the op*n win- 
dew of our Gopher Gap 
ncrage dinlnc-nxim, a frigid 
reminiscence of bygone snows. I 

You're jetting another touch of 
Dll Hollo* ay, " Marcia cautioned me 
with Wifely solicitude "I wish you'd 
\r~ : m course of ihal serum Aunt 
Keillei uses." 

1 should hardly call Aunt Nellie a 
testimonial to its effective- 
ness,'* I responded. "To what refuge 
u ate fleeing from Use malignant 
virus tlUfl season?" 

She's leaving an Monday for 
Banff* 

' And little BvnngeUne's coming to 
iuy with us while her mother's 
said Marcia 'a mother. "Isn't 
that nicer" 

Little Brangelhie la not a favorite 
af mine. X buttered a raisin crnm- 
[wi KTimly, wordlessly, 

Well,'* smiled Marcia a mother, 
1 .v.ippose a man who would eat 
jLiin crumiietp would butter them " 
Vuudmg to dairy products," l 
'cnuu-ett "Abigail Flack Informed 
.Tie this moTnng at recess that. 
.iwuiR an abrupt decline in pro- 
duction among her grandfather'* 
herd, they will be unable to supply 
\is with milk In the fa tore." 
Thin day and age'" cried MJT- 
mother. "Evangeline muat 
harciuBk. The doctor prescribed Lt 
for her diet- Bis flosses of fresh 
nilllt every day." 

"I aupposc well ha*e to get It 
from the Thompsons." Marcia s»ad 

'JLifrlQliSJy, 

Impossible, ™ declared Marcia'* 
mother. "Mrs, Thompson's suoh 
3 carcltia housekeeper, it would be 
crawling with wrm- And boiling 
it would destroy the vitamins." 

■■perhaps littlt Evangeline could 
obtain hospitality elsewhere." I 
supgestet! hopefully, 

Mania's mother Announced. "I 
have an idea," 

T quaked internally, wondering 
vtiaL on rtirth was coming. 

we'll buy a cow," said Marcia "i 
mother. 

"A 

il cow 7" Har- 
cia's expression wan blank. "Bat, 
MuLhrr. wherever could we keep a 

cow?" 

"Right here in Gopher Gap school 
tnim." her mother raid. "With the 
KnMmrr a tj riding bicycles It's 
.-.landing empty." 

"Why— It sounds La* an excellent 
idea." Marcia commented. "Don't 
you think so, Holloway?"* 

'TJnfortunately." I answered, "such 
s transaction would involve an ex- 
penditure far beyond the reach of 
my -.lender i Upend." 

"If you're trying to say we cant 
ifford a cow yon needn't spend a 
;wnny." declared Wards 'a mother, 
;muring herself a cup o£ tea. "You 
ciulrj trade the Baatfnjl for one." 

>fow the Basenji Is oar car. A 
.iroduci of the remote nineteen- 
.-rcnties it Is erratic in tempera- 
ment, but under my guidance It per- 
*Y;nna creditably enough- This 
;*?uliaritp has prompted Marrda to 
call it the Burn j I. after a certain 
breed of African dog that knows but 
one master. 

ft* are la a mother Inadvertently 
jostled the teapot as she set it down. 
This day and age!" she gasped. "I 
ruulfbvt have it broken far tfi* 
* jfld I got It thirty year* ago as 
a wedding present Hand-pain bed. 
There isn't another just like lt any- 
where bit earth ." 

Thlg seemed quite probable. Trie 
urn. In truth, wis a singular one. It 
bore i design depicting Incredibly 
obese cherubs playing quoits with 
garlands nr crtmwn roles. 

"It* more patriotic to walk those 
day*." Marcia said. "What do you 
think. Hollowsy?" 

My feeling U<r the Basen>l are 
those of a doling parent for a way- 
ward child. The reply." r said 
firmly. "Is unequivocally In the nega- 
tive.*" 

That evening, wheo I retraced my 
steps to the teachernge fnnri the 




schoolrjouse where I am employed 
by the trustees of Gopher Gap, I 
found the premise* vacant. Pinned 
to the tablecloth was a note executed 
in MareU's scrawl: 

Hollow ay— Mother and I driving 
to Radnor with Mr. Thompson to 
stay with Aunt Nellie until she 
leaves for Banff. Hope you H&aaw. 
out all right with cooking.— Marcl*. 

P.B.— -Good luck in buying cow. 
love and kisser. M. 

The second sentence Ire-read with 
scrupulous attention Then 1 slKhed. 
kindled the fire, and, opening 
Marcia .-- oook book at a paragraph, 
entitled "Raisin Crumpet**" I set 
about con roc led k a panful of these 
delea table deJicaclee. Hardly had 
1 placed them In the oven when a 
visitor arrived in the person of 
Abigail's grandfather. Mr Ephrahn 
Flack. 

"Mr, Jextfup, could I borrow your 
car for the week-end?" Mr. Flack 
requested. "Our own has gone on 
the hummer at a time when It la 
sorely needed Brother Skel^m 1* 
sojourning with oa.*" 

"Brother 3k el ton?" T queried. 

"Our minister," elucidated Mr 
Flick. "A righteous man who goes 
about doing good works. But that 
busted crown gear has surir put a 
crimp on his going about." 

"You are welcome to the car," T 
assured htm, and I picked up Mar- 
cla's mother's teapot to All it 

That, at least, was my Intention. 

Actually X 
picked up only 
the handle of the 
teapot The rest 
of the recep- 
tacle, becoming detached from the 
handle In some mysterious manner. 
feC to the floor and brake In a 
doaen fragments. 

"Tatl Tat I* stud Mr. Flack. 

I seised a broom and began un- 
happily to sweep up Lhe pieces. Mr, 
Flack watched the salvage opera- 
tions with keen interest. "That's 
runny." he remarked. "My wife—** 

t did not feel interested Just then 
til listening To a discussion of Mr. 
Flack's good helpmeet. "Mr. Flack," 
I said, "have you a cow you would 
consider selling to meT" 

Mr. Flack sniffed, 'Sonirthing 
Burning? '" 

I had forgotten the raiain crum- 
pets. Snatching them, janoking. 
out of the oven. I observed ruelully, 
"My memory Is not what It should 
be." 

■Reckon my hearing ain't the 
beat, either." said Mr. Flack. "Would 
you believe ll, I thought Just now 
I heard you any you wanted to buy 
■ caw off of me?" 



Mr Flack," I sfsured him. "your 
auditory powers are beyond re- 
proach. You sec, the Idea of buy- 
ing the cow was Marcia'* mother'a. 
The teapot I have broken was like- 
wise hers I rear jta destruction will 
not please her; and T thought that 
by acceding to her wishes in the 
matter of purchasing the cow 1 
might — ™ 

Mr. Flack nodded. "Say no more. 
Mr. JcsauiPr say no more. 1 once 
had a mother-in-law myself. Now, 
about the cow — 

"Sue must be a good mflker." I 
stipulated. "And gentle" 

"Well, there's Sylvia.' Mr rUwM 
stroked hie beard. "EH»es gentle as 
a kitten. How much was you think- 
ing of paying,. Mr Jessup-f" 

"Since your own car is out of com- 
niLSEion." I mggewtted, "would yon 
convtldrr exchanging Sylvta for tbe 
Basen — for ours?** 

The upshot was that we repaired 
to the Flack farmstead to nnalise 
our lr una net Ion. 

"Malarm." Mr Flack called to one 
of his grandsons, "run Sylvia into 
the barn. Mr Jessup's thinking of 
buying her." 

"Ah, gee, grampa, if you wanna 
Sell jl cow why doxkciia sell oT 

Sapph ** 

"Mnlachl. that will suffice," Mr. 
Flack hushed him austerely. "Do 
your grandfather*!! bidding." 1 

Sylvia proved to be a demure little 
creature with a beige coat and an 

By Robert Comstock 

expression of pensive benignity. Mr. 
Flack handed me a milk stool and 
an empty pall, and I approached 
Sylvia with the polite reserve one 
Instinctively mjiufeift* Upon meeting 
a stranger. Malachl snickered. 

"No. no, Mr T Jecsup. The other 
side," Mr. Flack said. 

I sat down and set to work. Des- 
pite Lhe fact that the resulting fluid 
displayed in annoying propensity for 
getting up my sleeves instead of Into 
the pall. I persevered: 

"Toll done famously for the first 
nry;" Mr Flack complimented me 
at the conclusion of the ordeal. "Ib 
It a trade?" 

"It Is a trade. Mr. Flack/' I replied. 
"The car Li yours." 

"The children wilt bring you Sylvia 
hi the morning when they go to 
school," Mr. Ftack promised, "And, 
since the Good Book btN to give 
full moasurr. here's a, i*Ltlc boot on 
the deal " He dragged a runty and 
tfeernpll two-seated bicycle from n 



nearby shed. "You can ride it 
home," said Mr. Flack kindly 

The following morning Abigail 
and Malachl Flack appeared at 
Gopher Gap school riding an ancient 
buckskin pony and driving ahead of 
them a reluctant cow. M Graxnpa 
says to tether bar out to grass on a 
long rupe and tie her tu the barn to 
milk her," Abigail informed me. "You 
should oughta water her three times 
a day and milk her twice ' 

Throughout that day the school- 
room was pervaded with the ominous 
quiet every teacher dreads, full of 
sunpressed snickers and surreptitious 
glances. 

Once, turning suddenly from the 
blackboard. I surprised Alvin Loess- 
ing spiritedly pantomiming the act 
Of milking a cow. A little later, 
when Vladimir Minsk? attempted to 
deel aim Mr WULom Shnkespeare's 
excpilsite lyric commencing, ,f Wuo is 
Sylvia, what Is nhcT' the pupils 
burst into a whoop of what was to 
me incomprehensible mirth. 

T was not a little relieved when 
the hour of dismissal arrived and my 
charges scattered homeward. In 
the «u>nce that, follnwed their de- 
parture. Sylvia's suppliant low 
sounded nerve-rack hmlj loud. 

Walk Inn over to Sylvia. 1 untied 
her from the picket and led her to 
the pump, where she Imbibed a pm- 
digimiy quantity of water. I con- 
ducted her into 
the stable, se- 
cured her to a 
manner, and. 
seated my; elf 
beside ber with a pall between my 
knees. Murmuring, "So, bossi" in 
the time-established Tosh inn. I 
stroked hrr flank 

My flrr.t wild mirmise was that I 
had been torpedoed at sea. This 
impression, however, was erroneous. 
The cataclysmic force Uiat had laid 
me sprawling upon the Stable floor 
had been, not a charge of T-N T., hut 
the potent hind foot of SvM*. 

Somewhat dazedly ( picked up the 
empty peach crate triAt I was using 
as a stool and retrieved the pall. 
Sylvia's expression was no longer 
benign, Ber eyes, distended and 
lurid, followed every move I made. 
Wttfi considerably diminished con- 
fidence I reseated myself and re- 
sumed my farmer overtures. 

SwlU u a rocket bomb Sylvias 
hind foot again shot out, am! Attain 
T found myself grovelling upon the 
none too immaculate stable floor 

Springing to my feel, I uialched 
up the overturned crate and bran- 
dished It aloft. Once more Byhda's 



foot lashed out. It mju<A my Im- 
provised weapon squarely, and 1 held, 
not a peach crate, but a handful of 
splintered wood. 

Shsken and bruised, 1 repaired to 
the te-acherage. Into the baigfiin. 
I was shrewdly puszled. How could 
a cow be a paragon Of docility One 
evening and a high-kicking demon 
the neat? Was Sylvia afflicted 
with a split pereonality? 

The .succeeding day, Saturday, Mr, 
Thompson called at the teachers «f 
Id his truck. A nervous, gross- 
hopper-Ukc little man. he cocked an 
ear at Sylvia's unporturMte low. 

"Sounds to me, Mr. Jessup. like 
that, cow wonte milkin'. 1 ' 

"That Is a task only a commando 
trooper could aeeomnnsh." i res- 
ponded- Reelecting that Mr 
Thompson was. a man versed m the 
ways of livestock, I propounded to 
him the riddle of Sylvia's startling 
reversal of disposition. 

"Trouble is, Mr. Jesnip, that cow 
ain't Sylvia at all. She's Bapphira." 

''Sapphirar" 

"Yep. Eph Flack had two cows, 
full Hater*, both alike as two peas. 
But the likeness is only akin deep. 
Sylvia'* gentle as a lamb, but Ssp- 
phlrm can outkick a steel mute 
Eph'i gone and switched cows oo 
you.** 

I arose nlowly and pat an my hai 
"Where you gotn'? 1 ' Mr. Thompson 
inquired. 

1 replied ' "I am going to hold an 
eanusst conversation with Mr 
Flack," 

"Won't do no good to rough- 
tongue Eph," Mr. Thompson as- 
serted. "A dicker's a dicker. You 
got Bapphlra. He's got your car 
You might make him take, back 
Sappuira, but could you make him 
give back the car?'* 

This reasoning was all loo somsd 
Reluctantly. T resumed my seat 

"Seein* Bapphlra ain't no use tu 
you. If yfrti like. Mr. Jessup. f could 
take her offYi your hands. Ernie 
Sehram, tbe butcher at Buffalo 
Butte, wants me to truck him In a 
cow to be butchered to-night" 

The proposition appealed to me 
as an easy way or cutting my loss. 
I Inquired: "What do you lUppoee 
he would pay for her?" 

"Well. now. Mr Jessup, T was 
think in' maybe you an' me might 
swing a ileal You'll need a bam 
If you're goln' to keep a cow. How 
about AwappuV her for that barn 
over on my east pasLure?" 

Flea» turn to page 2D 
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LADY IN 

Hazard 

By . . . 

Carolyn Ogden 



SHOHrtY o/t<rr [fio aan- 
(jCT-oui OTTO VOW 
GRAUPNER CKopoj /rom 
MilrrnnMl camp m Weit 
South Wales, ftur farmer 
employee, MARQJLRKT 
HEY DON. /am to turn up at fcrd 
<hutun holiday gnat-hauie, iduri 
loos motoring to meet her titter, 

tmms. 

MR. FIELDING, the proprietor. 
end MRS. SHASTERS, housekeeper, 
"AUttett that Margaret has been held 
KJI trouble with her car. and 
sheila tries to set aside her anxieties 
ami inferajt herself in her feUano 
ur..ils These include the cynical 
vnuru/ KEN CUNNINGHAM; the 

,/esome LESLIE OASKE7 ; MLLE 
'•taKKAU, a French refugee; and 
OH heauH/u! LORKE FALWAY, 

k o hat quarrelled with 
; iil!ADRON - LEADER DESMOND. 

The tt/temoon after SheUa't ar- 
rival the goes for a walk with Ken. 
Then fall In with newly arrived Red 
shutter* ouetls, CORPORAL FRED 
TUCKER, his young bride. DAPHNE, 
and their friend. SERGEANT BILL 
CARTER. Trying to cross a ravine. 
ttiey lev a man's body in the water. 

Now read on — 



fl PTE RWARDH 

Shclia was to remembeT hov quickly 
Cunningham took charge. 

"PlasM be Quiet. Mrs. Tucier 
There'* DOtMnji to t» /rlghtened of. 
Sergeant Carter, will you come 
across with me?" 

"I don't want to stay here tn 
the dark." quavered Da ph. 

Tb aorry," returned Cunning- 
ham, quietly. 'Miss Hcydon — 
would you?" 

Shell*, holding the quivering Daph 
Jjy one arm while her huiband 
irippeil the other, watched the light 
uf tht torch moTuiB swiftly along the 
other aide. 

About where you are now." called 
Corporal Tncier. "Tea. there be 
13. Keep your trap shut, Daph. 
You're worae than a curlew. Look 



Stop Kidney 
Poisoning To day 

If jthi lDlTcF item lhtiniiU>B. d*ta- 
••\t.m, Hnartlb. ILHJBbara. Tmlnt In H*ci. 

MmnjBMt, D iaa lwaaa, Cml** nltr Sr=. 
%/m riEtu. Fwr A^pcUlr. uJ Enej-nJ' 
P-iBj A «r InkH ftatat, tie,, jou 

itWLiiiJ kUOW that JQIAJ iTfltaUn Ik bclllff 

['f-LBiniiffJ bacanar B*rrna. aclda. and waslri 
mTw LmpaLrtnf Lh» t1V«] fimitttnuir pro- 
-*k ol roar tldnrrw. T»*» atuvt Or- 
dinary sn*d[etntj can't lulu moth and 
'j'l EnuBTt it,t>-> thr» irotihie» bj rctnavlnf 
Jin nuH wtlfi Cyitex. which lUrti benrflt 
"* t hmwn »nrf b AlTetrtl ft;i |£i)M u m 
'.TT1WV— TV* EtanHIr — Jfa I*it. Ct**«— *h» 
doctor's preacflpUan — It apprcnrcid l>y da*- 
■ or* and ->——«■■■ j B 7] pciinrrVp. «nri rj*4r 
nVOOfl ptopli hm*t trrtttan Le Uj blJf 
Uwj art to toa*^ found Iht ri^hi 
uddkeliir far 1b*i'r trrnrnlaii. 
foie-Tuw RoJTenrra Praise ThSm 
Medicine, 
ktf. R.T, TOWlliTMIe. QuimiiliiidL r*- 
"i,:tr irroti: "If* M*U nrnr gJJ / 
in lea iMla/ r mp (mirA utfrf fd icAtf d<j 

^t.' Hid At " 



I Add 



_ J nrj a tht jit il Jnfi 
-j Cfllfr A«2p<>oT mt? t tt"<J 6f /<K* / rtnii.'t'if 
UvAl htui Mf hoiiiiA jjttJ tlnniftb ,'fiv 

Kb, U.L.Z.. 'njumptori Eitalc, lirip- 
f.ir 'T Am-* dmh ttiClnr (?»(rx /or >Ttd- 
icij an*j nlsriit" Irint&Jfl, mid tt Am treodr- 
- ■JjJ*-T*n( wtmmn at mr, I *-n pMOTM 
•T'lVnidiat, c>l> tlo aU m|* si'di'fc. mm afinaif 
hTM j'uJ* nuVp, (..(hemrirj / an (5 ytS'* 
•■' m# Cyim dtnii ail Jon crEaJni /or il " 

Cjritex Help* Nature 3 Ways 

Qrli rid of tMilth.dfiiiroririK. dftMllf 
mImmtDuj *cifli KJlL> tip* irrnii whicn 



[iirpctirw kirlnrjro blaster and urtnarT 
, tim. H-rlim nalitrr lo «[ rnnflhtn and 
•ir:Ti )£ .,rJii- Udnaijn and protrtt* afpilJMi 



fy 



r.hri .ttavri 

Guaranteed to flaUsfy or Mane? 
Bath. 

On Cyn*t Inm your rftsmm to-da j 
■'Hvr it « t.Hr>rirU|ti u-«t C> a r«x La puar- 
■t)lr«d tc tatxkr jrou f«dl yvunfrr lamrjgVT. 
tw^Ur In trny «ij or jrour liaeX 
If ft-ir niturn IXtr rnipbT irackacr AxL 
Don Rn in 3 ilaaa f J . If-. 

rhli t< a 

Trrfttnerii 



Cystex 



HLirfktfr. 



ut Misa HtytioD Uiere, not a pwp 
dui of ii'-r Is he dead, BUJ?' F 

"Reckon so," replied Carter laoon*- 
civIIf, haulvns Uw body sack from 
Uxe sUpjicry rockn on wij.cn U lay 
race dowTLWavrdB. 

"Who Is he?'' 

"Some oh] codger. ■• twver aeen 
him before. LqqIl^ a bi: like Ft. the r 
CTtrtalciiu, poor old coot." 

"Daa't you tnlk Ulte that, B11J 
Quter," cried TJauh, Ln a flhrll] fal- 
aetio. "You remember reverence to 
the dead. Oh. wtmt a honeymoon 1 " 

CunninghAm. who had been 
tnccllng beside the body, rose to 
his feet. 

*'l know him." he told Civricr. 
quietly "His name'*. Joe [Hnvera. 
A handy man round here " 

"His neck's broken, if you ask 
me. - ' 

"And more besidea, I shouldn't 
wonder. U he fell from the top Miss 
Heydon and I met, him earlier in iht 
afternoon, and he'd been drinking 
then. Ill stay here while you get 
Fielding Take the girls with ym. 
This Isn't too nice for them." 
"Can I help? ' called Sheila 
Thanks but I don't see how. You 
and Mr& Tucker should get out of 
the cold" 

"You Iteep your torch," advised 
the terseant "It jg plenty light 
enough lor tu up that path.'' 

Cunnlhgham dropped the torch 
back in his pocket, and rank dawn 
on s atone to wait. 

At last the voices died away, and 
rhmTiingham ijt a. cigarette Hie felt 
tired and cold, and, though he would 
not have admitted it. a tittle shaken 

Things had certainly not turned 
out as he had Intend ed Sitting 
before the firs the evening before, 
he had foreseen a day which in- 
cluded nothing very strenuous, In- 
niead. hs bad walked mtles in the 
attempt to make a rtrange girl «iop 
worrying about her sister, and 
nnished the day on this gruesome 
note. 

A lanlam fJLing a yellow gtlmmer 
alnng the ravine. The two soldiers 
were returntng with Flcldltuj. 

The big mAh seemed In consider- 
able distress, both of body and mind. 
The soldiers carried a canvas camp- 
stTeiehar. They set It down and 
lifted the body, going about their 
task as gently as though the old 
man were still alive. 

"Poor old Joe," panted Fielding. 
"IVe always been afraid iiomrthlng 
like this rrtlght happen He tos that 
unsteady " 

"Be was certainly uruiteady when 
Miss Heydon and I saw him this 
afternoon.'' said Cunningham "He'd 
had a few too many,"' 

'But that's Impossible." objected 
Fielding "Unless someone gave htm 
anything " 

certainly didn't,'' Cunningham 
asAured him. 

"Count us out." said the corporal 
"Never saw the poor old bloke till 
to- night." 

"Well r he must have got It itorn 
somewhere." puzzled Fielding. 
"Really, I'm terribly sorry to put ymi 
to all this trouble, boys. T wouldn't 
have had it happen for any amount. 
I blame myself In a way. I should 
hare had him put into ft home." 

"The bau Is a bit cut up," whim- 
pered the corporal to Cunningham. 
"Lets get out of here, or well talk 
all night. Bill and Til carry him. 
The poor old cove's no weigh I" 

Fielding In the lead with the lan- 
tern, the melancholy little proces- 
sion moved along tht creek to the 
spot where the cliff was modified 
into a steep hillside. Up the path 
they went, arriving at last at the 
dead man's hut Tha two soldiers 
act down their burden while Field- 
ing pushed open the door. 

They heard htm exclaim: "Here. 
Take a look at this." 

Cunningham followed the two 
men Inside Fielding had set the 
lantern on the table and wu hold' 
trig up a Quart brandy bottle, empty 




"No wonder he went, over the edRr. 
Three parts full this was when I 
saw It last He got it from the 
kitchen. Cooking brandy, t was 
using IL my&clf IhLi morning." Be 
**& the bottle dawn with a bang. 

"Funny, that aid man waa tumest 
as daylight with anything but liquor, 
f suppose I'd belter leave it for 
Sergeant Mccracken to see. Ill have 
to ring him In the morning. We'd 
berttcr pot Joe on hla ted." 

The door had no lock, but Field- 
ing secured it with a complicated 
arrangement of wire, and led thr 
way back to the house. 



"/ never found you difficult to understand before," 
Gerald said reflectively. 



Thi 



BE death of 
Joe Danvtra did nol help the effi- 
ciency of Red Shutters. Six- thirty 
found Mr. Daskey attired bj be- 
fitted Sabbath eve, in decorously 
dartc suit, complete with still 
white collar and subdue U tie, pacing 
the VBfiUbulr like a fnmlnhed Lino. 

By the fire sat Mademoiselle 
Mart- em. To Daskey's denuncia- 
tions of the general inefficiency 
which was eating out the core of 
the nation she replied with shceaes. 

They were Joined by the two sol- 
diers, both a IllUe talkative 

The corporal seized on the bar- 
aaffcd and hungry DajJtey , and 
proceeded to describe the events of 
the evening In maddeningly intri- 
cate detail, while (Sergeant Carter, 
sitting familiarly on the arm of 
Mademoiselle's chair, recited in 
parade-ground tones the case his- 
tory of his Old Man. wlio had not 
only suffered from hay fever in ha 
most iiritatlng form, but queer com- 
plications of internal woes. 

Daph Tucker appeared, looking 
very subdued. To CunnUaghani, 
who .sauntered in at oeven o'clock, 
she confided that she had been 
rattled clear through to the back 
T*?eth and would hke to pack up 
that second and scram. She 
Claimed, not without Justification, 
that the discovery of dead bodies 
formed no port of the ideal honey- 
moon 

Only the Big Four teemed un- 
affected by the dork angc] who 
had spread his wings over Red 



Shutters. 5L1H surrounded by the 
unci e&red- away remains of a sub- 
stantial afternoon tea, they played 
on In from of the fire in the dowu- 
alairs lounge. 

"What un earth's wrong with this 
bouse co-night?" inquired Mrs. Bow- 
ley, during a hrlef respite as dummy 

"Mrs. Shastera says the odd- Jab 
man fell over a cliff and killed htm- 
self." 

"How awkward for them," said 
Mrs. Garew-Fuole, adding wttb ft 
frown; "1 was lure you had Liquet, 
partner." 

Suddenly, when hope of a meal 
was almiwt dead, the gong sent out 
Its hollow nummoni. 

Up in her room, Sheila, who had 
bevn lying down, roused herself 
from an uneasy dost and switched 
on the llBht, Il was then that ahe 
noticed that the letter was gonn. 

She had written It that morning, 
and left tt on the table by her bed. 
intending to ask Mrs. Sh altera when 
the next mall went 

She wondered if, In a vague 
moment, she had slipped it into 
her bag, but tt was not there. Hot 
was It In any of the drawers. Ob- 
viously someone had moved it 

Mrs, Shasters, challenged tn the 
dining-room supplied an apologetic 
explanation. 

"Oh. Mbn Heydon. I'm so terribly 
sorry] I should have mentioned It, 
i know, hut what, with poor Joe 
meeting with That dreadfnl inci- 
dent and everything, It quite 
slipped my mind. 1 must apologise, 
really I must." 

"Apologise for what?" asked 
Bheilfr. In an exhausted voice. 

"I Intended to tel. you, It was a 
liberty, l know but I thought that, 
under the circumstances . . . Mr. 
Rice from Appleby called heir this 
afternoon on his way to Benton and 
h-aid he would post some letters for 
Mr. Fielding. And then I remem- 
hrred that I d seen one on your 
table when I went In to change 
the wRter*Jug, and I knew you'd 
want It sent as soon as possible." 

PIcoh turn to page H 



HAPPY 
CHILD 
HOOD 



r 



i 



He ha* come fairly and happily 
through reaching by thr aid ol 
StredBua'a Po M-dcrm, the laic 
gentle aprrlrnr which for ovrr 
100 yean mother* have given to 
chUdxr/D up to me age u< 1-4 year*. 

sfttolvlANS 

POWDERS 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE 

WilSnal t'i.i*nirt— And F»u'll Jtuab «1 «J~ 
R«a In IS* M-rnlnr rail at Vim. 

nir iiipf Atiutiirl |i« eai p'^i el 
liquid ni« rtauv or jfrur food doetn ". dlacat. 
Vfru *ufl*f trrrttt wind Vau gri cw 
• u&itod. Your whole ijitBin iu poiftutaa 
nnd jeu ffeJ ,-:r »:.'.« Ufed and vaary 
■ nd :>'*■ n..;IJ luaci blur 

Laxatlvai an >in:y etakfanlfla. Toa 
■□mi gxi tt U>a eiUM. It likai tlmas 
wwxl old 0arter"a UtUa Uvsr tana |» x n 
Itmic tao pminda at bUr aorltni and 
maku you real "up and up " Hiraileu. 
icntla, yat traaaiag la kaephig >u-.i n- 

Aik i;AhTKrt'o Litus live; ruii kf 
iiaiaa. Btubbanilv trt-utm ftnyiams »■« 
1 1/1, 
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Mrs. Ernest Du Pom, /r. aunranj; ynunjt mcmho of rht di»- 
tin^uiiihfii AmniLJfi Du Fitn* tamllf, sj>*- sayi "I Jon't htlicvr in 




PRAISE POND'S CREAMS 






tomi i /uvi ( rraw/i *r* 
juif fU «// thcomis Mil 
UOIli Hi jnfdtf JVJ Aw^'i 

(At bmictbaz BronOlUj 
bml—ilic Ur%t ftrt mrt 
m ttrijtkl Am' 



Ojj^y fllumve, vet so simple, the Pond's beaurv ritual tikes but a 
few moments out of your busy war-time routine. Each night, 
smooth Pond's satin-soft Cold Cream over face and throat, 
A little will do, because Pond's goes so much further. 
Pat briskly to solten and release dust and make-up. Wipe 
ofi. arid your skin is flower-lresh, soft as silk. And alw.iv-, 
before you make up, smooth on a gossamer film of Pond s 
Vanishing Cream, light and non-greasy. It holds powder 
bcaunfullv lor hours 
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TION IS VITAL TO WOMEN 

Mr. Curtin and Mr. Menzies 
answer some questions 

lly ALICE JACKSON 

rYdj/ur of The AuMlrolinn Women'* H'erfcfjr 

Great issues will be decided during the 
years in which our next Government will 
function, and never before has the privilege 
of voting carried such a grave responsibility 
for women. 



What do leading politicians think of some of 
the problems nearest the heorh of women to-day? 
To get some idea, I have asked a few questions 
of Mr Curtin and Mr, Menzies. Here ore the 
questions and the answers. 




Mi l l > 



it o in: it i m i. \ /.u s 



J 



fto tftm think that teamen should take a sperm I interest in 
forthcoming Federal election on August 21 * • - 



the 



( jQ^OTTSLY, thin election Is or fljprcaie 
mtcrtnt to miuien because the welfare 
it* LbrHr husbanda. snns, U vitally bound 
up in the Ck'cLtftoriE i\w people vvi;. mitfee. 

FurUicrmari 1 -. the luturr of AuitraUa is 
TiiAliy bound up tn the conduct (if the war. 
Tli« world has been profoundly changed tn 
ttu uwt Tour or five yeara. Woman hu.\ 



bees able to nrarrt a degree of -vonniiilG 
Independence never previously attained, 

Tim home re mm an her citadel, but factory 
and wwkfthop nave become b*r arena,, I 
Hare done my liesi In the face of ftgij- 
old i.-'.'-. to have women paid on their merits, 
1 see m> nwan why a Wi iiiinn should lie paid 
less than a man fur the same work. 



WOMEN'S Interest Ln Gils elticUnn 
■•litmUl bo ftcuk. personal, ami O0D- 

Never before luivr so many women felt 
the impact of war, end, therefore, or the 
great national and wlernarional problems 
that belong to ww. Never before have *» 
many women been drawn into Industry 



and the grvat problems thai surround U 
It Is impossible to-day (o accept any 
artiDctal division of national and wield 
problems, » nay this La a woman's prob- 
3 cm and that is a uuui's. Together mnn 
and women must win this global war, 
Together they mail plan for a global 
peace. 



Uftcrr aspects of »«iton-aJ fife should women study before making *j 
up their minds oh the important question of how to role - - * 



rrHETY should study the efficiency of their 
poUtu-iii machine, and ask themselves 
Whether a Government consisting of hostile 
political elements ct-iuJU prnduce tie qd- 
besloti necessary for concentration, col the 
work ol winning: the war. 

A Government made up of every political 
party would have- the some difficulty In 
producing results as would a nuwspnpcr 
whose editorial boand canilstod or the 
tdilozx of all the dally newfpaperi. 

J>?ry country In the* world, including 



AUtHraJla, haa one Army. 'Hint Army Is 
divided into v arioiM forces w nich hate 
fiuitlal dulle* sucii as thewe of vartbon. 
jjnphibious. and PxpeditLonary trootis, 

Wc have one Army, and cn'l; man In hit 
place ploys his pari. 

And one military Army would not 
be able to da Its work if there vere not 
behind It a soundly nhAped Industrial and 
priniftry-piXKlucJns army of men and. votcflb, 
Which In Ita turn has man; dlvLihtmc 



TN p«rtJcubir. the <ntesUnna of one United 
OovernrnEni and one unttod Army. War 
demands the heaviest ftUcrlOcc* of women, 
H la the^e aacrjficf? that, cntiLle thntn tt> 
demand the nuonitcnt and miwt efficient 
Governmont available, u that the war 
may be ended a^> apeediiy as poslble. 

TftiA cannot mean a GovenuiienL trom 
vfaJcti Mime of the abtrst men at Turha- 
meat are excluded In the United King- 
dom they (ice all their best hralru by 
having a united alL-party GuvcrrunoDt. 



Women also hare tod tli u right to 
demnnd one Army irhich can flglit any- 
where to bring thin war to an end. It 
Is not [rtoanant to contemplate the dis- 
unity, the queering remarks, the miflunder- 
rt»Triln|% the JealoualeA which may v very 
well dWfigure the future of Amrtrnllji if 
Auarjalia'i ?Dldlem, all o( whom are of 
the same stuck, and all of whom have 
true U^hilug (lajweUy. art! ptrmnted to 
remain in two watertight cnmpjirtmenu 
tiiruuuhauL the war. 



H h n f fi h on r thoxe ipect a I probl ems on the dom est f r fro H$Z y 
ratiuiiina and rising p r ice . *, trhieh disturb every housewife - - * 



ernjE A'pecial problem of woman hi '.he 
me is to see that ]ta hicheur trnrli- 
tioria are maintained. The home in very 
rajurn mnre than a place to eat and £leen tn. 
lute a lodnlne-hcAiAe- The aucocaa of a hame 
b v? be judged on lit fltmft'.phrre, not on 
iia cfioriomic bHali. This taaa. la partlcu- 
Uri) hard Jtwt now, 

Woman, who is the treasurer of Ui" bdmk% 
known more about budgeti than moat poli- 
tii.iaiul. Her chlvl problem In the pant hna 
totf-n the periodlr cessation of th« hnme 
lACOlhA, fcnfl the exceptlonjil demands made 
flu I hv ikknexv 

} '.fjQt forward to better iecurlty for the 
homfi by narjonal planning, U) make wotIc 
arailahle for everytody who wutita It. and 
to organic medical norvleen *i"j that clrk- 
neaa vlil be the rospni'udbjllll.if ol all the 



nation, and not merely of the flick. We 
nhall then rwvt' the public health arrieca 
ln the same way n* we tiave public sfirvlcja 
to ^ULirrj njcQinat tire riikn 

TJbrm-plnyment and mcknnss ouit Aus- 
tral la far more trum fire* or busline losses. 
and Lhf* rtak U too groat for the Individual 
to bear. 

Thtrrfore, K should be shared by the 
whole of the oommonlty and not by any one 
section uuch an mlu^try alone. 

Elhortag££ of labor and rommodllXoi are 
the price we pay for freedom, 

I noi proud to know that the women of 
AWtraua undfrrstajul Lhia. and ihoy nave co- 
operated In a manner probably unexcelled 
in the world. 



VyoMEN Id the lionic. who have* to man- 
Li---: on a budget and to knov how 
much butter fioea to the loaf, and what 
butter casta when they can buy it, haw 
a Auprwne Interest In the atabllltT of the 
aurrencT. They want to know that the 
household aavlngx will be worth iu miu-h 
In three yeaxa' time as they are now; 
that the nratrejAz at the saving* bank; or 
the uisurnnoe policy kept up with some 
sacrifice, wilt he worth rtal money In 
the future. 

Women. Lherelorr. should be the natural 
eneminji of innxitirinary finance. They 



should realise that such thing, 
•sory borrowing nap in the best tl 
the wage and miliary eDmem of 
They will be tntrreated in th 
bbdeUM tlw?y Iciww Lhnt If they 



>tupul- 

Ml* Of 



easy course the alarming drill tn A an- 
tral la '■ fiimnw and the steady rise in the 
cn.it or living, wlL 1 co on, 

Rallonin* Is, Qf coutee, necesBiury in wrar- 
thne, when civil goods are short, and ii the 
oniy real way of seeing that everyone gets 
A fair .share. But lhlfi dotis not protect a 
Oov^rnmetit airainfli, ita regponaibfllry Tor 
atnpld adralntstJation, aUaurdithaj, and in- 
Juiiticea 

Rationing rnnuni'lre* should inriudeitrae- 
final houBftwivco. A young woman who it 
active'-/ engaiftxl In the upbringing of three 
nr icin chiiilrcn is an exo«:llent poroon to 
put on a niUonlng eotnrnLttec. It does not 
matter what mocIeI standing she may have 
or what committees she may be on. It 
la the experterjce she haa had in her own 
home: which count*. 



OOVfiTRY women 

always had a hKrd time, Thry huve 
erwavA hud deprhatuiim which have been 



The country woman should be aanured 
of a pruiii'J water supply, one- room at 
JeaAl which u uir-eondl tinned, cheap clec* 



0 Uo yon agree that rural women are hurtng a speriulty hard time ? 

Australia have trlcal power, celephone h nnd refri^eraUon. 

There is no manpower muddie at predeiiEt, 
The truth Is Lhnt the supremo problem 
of the country to resisting the Japa. We 
have io balance the- resources of the oom- 
munhy, so as to be confident of our ability 
to withstand the enemy. 



wives and daughtcre and 
women of the Land Army know better 
than rnort people ol the effecU of tho 
manpower muddle upon rural trtduntrlft*, 

It Is agreeabLrj to know that tho Minister 
for the Army is able to Ixuutof the numeri- 
cal HtrengUi of the Miiitary Forces, hut U 



would be mrrre ngrreabte fltill to be able 
to believe UmC a balanced view had been 
taknn of the netdfj of the Services, of muni- 
tions, of production and of dlstrthuMmi. so 
that we could feel that the food front nnd 
our export oallcaUnuA to Great Britain had 
been inwporly cflnatrleicd and justly treated. 



How do you think the great transplantation of teamen info itifftjffirjj g 
stud ffif» Services hus affected their outlook on all these prtMems * 



n»iCfc work mown are lining In the 9er- 
vices and Indtiitrlej will benefit them. 
Thf number so engaged ts proof of their 
valour and patriotism. 

They have greater endurance than men. 
Their UHtrluUran lasts longer* they pay 



on exceedingly heavy toll. Their capacity 
to make sacrifices lor a cause is, T behove, 
greater thau mans. At this aitugc. with 
.sound pracUcal rommon amnee, oil thiry are 
uklng Li to win the wax Arat. and settle 
minor problems later. 



^LL to Ihe good. What a grand job 
women are doing In all these wuya! 
For many the experience is hard and i\\c 
reiiUlts All the more creditable. Having to 
face up to new work and new reepotuubiLl- 



IllHif are women entitled to expect in the post-u-iir inxrtd 



TS Uie post-war world icman are entl tied 
to a stato of affairs lq which economic 
drnrlratlen has ceased to be a factor In 
determining fcheir way of life. ;Mr. Curtin 
ekboratos on thin aspect of marriage and 
er/jnomlr pressure Ln the next ques lion. 
—Ed f. 

I beiJere there ihould be an AUftmJlas 
atatidard of educaUon, not » pa rale atute 
standards as at present esdiL 

Myney for jurJcnnni, unomployment bene- 
fhs education, and auch ncrvlceji Hhould be 
derived from the wbolr of Uie taxable 
reaourciefi or the country, 

Some strnggihig lnducvtrlcs could not 
afford sufficient prOTlalnn for their own 
employ era 



If an tnduEtry ctiUapscs Its muployeaft ore 
tlirdwn out of work. 

Other greater and more thriving Indus- 
tries must help to make prov!<)|un for the 
employee* of Uvt weaker ones. 

A nnllonal Insurance plan should not bo 
based on what employees earn. 

Social rights to educaUon, employment, 
aickness bem-fl'-a. a:ul health schemes are 
derived from a man's elilrenahlp. not merely 
from the kind of work he dotsi 

Money should be made available rram 
taxes generally, and shoufd not come only 
from induntrial groupa. who, becatue they 
arc industrial groups, are making a coutii- 
buUDTi to the«e sendcea. 

CONTINUED 



AS x mtntm'im. Uiey .iliould be Irwd 
of the TOTrles of luwtrtpioymenL nnd 
Ul-bealUi. ThU ehnuid b« cfferlrd by 
national Insurance. They nhoald «Jbo (enl 
their eriUdren wlii hhvn every eli&ncc of 
a proper educxUcn. 

* Education la the fintt pent-war probii'tn. 

Ailuil education hojt been much nodecLM 
In U,e jkLM It musl he uaured that each 
nmn will definitely have a port at till worlc- 
lnrc lime wl ukle for edimUoul pirrpmos 
fnd iial.ry will have to take ihe burden of 
thla. 

79)e averxge boy of 14 vanit to leare 
school, but ihe average boy of IB wanla to 
learn inore. ThU la a reflncitlon on Lhe 
acllotlla. Tile utatun of nehool l^nehera mual 
be rained and Uar nay mum aliu IX raised. 

ON PAGE 10 



tied Trill Rive them a niure reallxltc apprench 
to public question* 

They will have no time for thp seniimen- 
tA emotional npiimncl) to political uro- 
Wems of wmeh Omy have hail pnicUoa: 
cxrwrieuce. 



The brlghteat minds musi be attracted io 
the leaohliur proferalnn. 

Twice OA much money aa *r now «Dot 
to it win be needed lo make It poaalble for 
lllrla and twya to develop their mliidB. The 
Commonwealth will have to enmo lo the 
aaahianee of the States In helpuig to rain 
thii money , which will probably bo aa 
much as 02,000,000 a year. Tnb can 
be raised by direct or Indirect taxation. 

Women are alno entitled to decent con- 
dition? in which lo ralfe a family, and 
fecial oonnldenitlon should he uiveu tn tho 
boet-war world to country women, 

Tlie genera! Uvlna: eoadiUoru of Uie 
country housewife ih.jLiM be imprured. and 
"he ahoold bp pnividi-d with such cxim- 
mot,pl»ceB us writer supply, electric power, 
.teweraae, and refrigeration. 
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Record number of women election eandidates 




MRS. RUTH RAVKNSCROFT 

nHt]}t ittQi;', ounriitfejlr rut J\jir.\ ti r. 




wws Isabella STENfittNG 

JnttcprndTnt .Mmr.'.lu rr /*ir U ■■im. Ii,d*p< 




t£ JK8S1E STREET 



4 ^ 

Hate 



Housewives, welfare workers, a teacher, a nurse, 
as Canberra aspirants 



MRS GWENDOLYN KOAD 



MRS. 



CLAUDS COUCHMAS 

7 J J*, (uninu-.tr tut JfciiWirn 



Twenty- two women, □ record number, 
hove nominated as candirlores for the 
forthcoming Federal elections. 

The majority of Miem ore campaigning Inde- 
pendent candidates. Only four have been endorsed 
by the Labor and U.A.P parties. 

THERE has never been a woman member 
in the Fedorat House nor In the Senate. 
Five have, at various times, been State 
members. 

Diair fcntd Lyon*, wife rf tin* farmer Prime Minis- 
tor, the lute J A. Lyon* will =t*nd Be a TJ.A.F. can- 
dldutc far the Taamimlan seat of Darnrln. 

National Ciovemmont 1b my mail: plank " ahc sud. 

In her eampaJpn &he wilt stxtts the importance- of 
family life 

Dunn Enid Is kanu.-n tlirou^hou: Auarnlli. glx u 
public npeaker and broadcaster. 

An tin mother of a family of eleven 
enlldrrn *dir ciomhlned ft Jreminii* 
publlii llfr with family rlnUcn. 

Mm. Clarence Weber res&rofcd bar 
seat la the Vktorian Le^lfilatne 
Aaaomblj' ic =!and an ati Tndopen* 
dent far Hsnty. 

She Till fight lor a National Gov- 
ernment, h national free edui'.v.lon 
system, a progressi^*' beal'.h scheme, 
equal pay for men And women. 

MiS. Jouata Blreel, h\A.. oiu Of 
Australia's irmdtna feminists. L. the 
endftired A LP candidal* for WeM- 
worth. NSW 

She hoA run ii model d...:\ (Arm 
on the North Con-it, haj worked In 
women 'n or&AnU-tWvna for muiiy 
jearn. and In a munitions factory ta 
stadj wf'fkJtiB conditions for wcjoipo. 

Mrs. frlraimr <ilenrro$3 will stand 
iii ail Independent, National Govern- 
ment candidate -or Martin. 

Her twelve points ol campaign 
poUey include lormaUon of a. 
National Oovernmcnt. watchJne the 
IntcrcnU of «ruEemwn and eer^cc- 
wamen mi: PArUamrnL. elimination 
of rationtiui anoinnlios, 

Mr*, ('laud*- Cowfiman. O-K.E.. Is 
endorsed TJ-AJ*. candidate for Mel- 
bourne. Per 10 yean* she was the 
only woman member of the Aus- 
tralian Broadcasting Commtision 
She Is a B-A-, nnd gracnirited in 
Political BclCTice. 

Mias Con*u.n« Dnnraji r.tandsv a* 
Uber&l «nd ProgrewJve IndejJer.- 
dent candidate for Bcilarlava, In 
Vic tcrU 




Aa secretary of Uw Y.W.CA the 
ppon! 10 yeara In Jnpiin. and visiicd 
China. MAlnya. United Stftlea, and 
the Philippines. 

MHa tKiMJa Slennlnff will stand 
as an Inddprndeiit cnndldate for 
Martin, in NEW. 

Mien 5 leuninv i •■■ • : - •■'<-.■ \ a tiic 
ft^ntftttr development of nu-nl arsiiA 
pu^d decentriilkatton of Industry;, 

Lady Brnnkn Is Uip Women r 
far\y candldau? for the Victorian 
ntectonue cf Flinder*. 

tti the Inrit wiit fthe repieneutcd 
the Austrnlian Hcd Croc* Cdmmlfi- 
1; now n mtmlxT 
of !he Ci-ntni] Council of Iht Aus- 
tralian Red crora. 



>lr» t <;weni]u|yii NohiI, Indepen- 
dent candidate for Koayonu, K 
fJttnuftlrnI Intellli[enee OHtccr for 
the Statft E^nploymetji OtfbfaQ ! 
thT 1 Mon Pewnr DepflrtmenL 

Mn. >Liur>cc Efurd> , bO^DWUt, b 
an rndependent cantUdate for the 
aenate. 

Mr*. Vpta ('ait. Independent can- 
didate In Victoria far the Senate, \n 
proprietre£5 of a fljifji' scrvlee kloak. 

Mrt. Hrlen Muxwelt Inrfepandtnt 
canditlntr tvr BnJaelflVA, has been 
■n cr.tnte aeent and auctioneer at 
Ktwood. Vic., tot liU yearft 

Mr*. RdUi Ravensciuffc u an Ind-r- 
penrlcnt candidate for Piiwkner She 
U wife of a foremnn htiker and wua 
n Salvation Army officer. 

Mr*. J. W. C Bi-veriilce. of BllJa- 



DiXf TA'in LYONS 
ma.Tna U A-P candiilarr frr Tuiman<m 

benpr. OundAtiaL N-S.W.. Is aland- 
in$ o£ an Indepenaent for Ulc 
Senate becaunr *he docs not belitvc 
in party politics. 

She L- well known in NJ3.W. for 
hw work wlih the Country Women's 
Association 

Mhia IJomthy TAugmy will stand 
for l.tie Senate as a Uibor candidate 
in West Australia. She la a schoal- 
tciLcher. and his made a study of 
finance, currency, tirade and labor 
conditions. 

Mn. Pauline Bud ft Lr n candidate 
for Parke*. NB.W. for ihe Adj- 
traltun Wotjicn'a Party. 

Mm. J. J, C Snlliean, of Bathunst, 
luw numlttated aa an 1 ndo pendent- 
UnitDd Country Party candidate lor 

Mra. UiTUthca r ubier, u n litre, will 
stand aa an Independent for Perth. 

Miss nMlimU Ivey tIL nontext 
Ihe West Sydney wtir as an Inde- 
pendent 

Mix ChrUtina Drbney. ^tandlne 
m% Independeni for B&tman. 

Eililh Cool:, Dommnted Tndc- 
prodtnt i«r tho Senate tn NS.W. 

Mn. E. ftL BrushJlcId U an Inde- 
pendent: candidate for Conuuiamlte. 

vie. 

n*£.iKrn fclhmrj for t1*flrtem mfcTtfT m ifaii 
Inline U*tn by K WILklnHn tin Ci«: >■ 

'...h UfTpni Pudn^i 




MRS. HEUM MAXWELL 
I ntiepenlntt conritdufr far ffiiiu^lapc 




VRS. CLARENCE WEliEK. 

vi.irJiniirM CAHdtfatw ft" HtVtlt. 




MRS. J. W. C. REVKRIDOE 
Ik\1*i\, <v*ttti cuwfiavtr in Wi.it 1 , jur (A* 
*rvt>t* 



.3 ifUX ilRTIX 

iConlinurrJ fi<im RAce 



Whw lliiw Elect ion 
is wiial io noiiien 



Robert >ii:\/ii;s 



i b&ieve ituii m Uiis country where 
^ IHtTi- ; i," fvr»l munpilcal rtlnparlty >n 
lhi> irxw. rntnl women «lt«nntfjy be 
Kbaorbert In thr heme Tliwo will be ■ 
traruJUun perln] whrri wages uml worklui: 
conrtillfim will huve tc be rimiecwd 

W?n3e I nfrrer thar. Lhp nuturnJ urge far 
moUirrliand. bunbann, uul home Is Hie 
ereol motivtictnB (orra In a wnmoii'i Ufe. 
I see no rejuon it ill why women should 



the irni* irilf u-oinen fr«MM .Serrirt'* and itiiitMfry rt?.«iiiiie .1 
lifr ami the pr«?*irar MiniMtfaiin «f poor pay uu*l dull jobs * 



flccopt mttrriape rw u methot; oi breadwln- 
iilns. A woman should be Juat aj free 
lo chooae ft hurjbftDd ft" a rnan Lt She 
curt be free uolera alie seta adequate wages. 

H a eiri feci; that If r.be doenn't marry aha 
may b>ve to continue tn poorly p»W work, 
aht insy substitute ecoooirile condltlona lor 
the natural promptlnge of love, 

Thb kind of marrlaur .lift does not work 
out. 



jklANV »1U 10 bark to their dome sUc life. 

InduatrlaJ opponunlOrn will fc« tn- 
creancd after the war. 

There will be n lor frrrater percentage ol 
women In Industry than In pre-war days, 
wliteh #111 give rt^ to new problernc. 

The bftala of payment will be afleul^d. 
Dt-jtlnennn will have to be made between 
tt» torolly with 10 children and the fumlly 
wnb "wo .Tiiiiircn, Thb iilreudy begun 



fin jt/011 hel '»<•*•*• tnmteti should enter Parliament 



T THI.vK uncnra should enter Parliament, 
■* In the wmr way M men do, t,r clul- 
%em bitd not on thr ba<ds of sex. 
There t« no .iex In tnnlnj.. 
Women. bae*tow 01 their andersrandtnK 
of Ihe »peel»l (ircbleitu of women and chil- 



dren, should (11 lliemselves, I! Uwy are 
ao inclined, to lake pert in public life. 

Then they ahobld st<k eleelkw beraute 
of Uieae quallfleationr, they have rarnctUy 
acqulredi. 



^*ES. but 2 don't believe a woman should 
acftlc alflotlon because she is a womnn 

To beat a man the muv. be the better 
nuin ot the twrt. 

1 would like tn sfr more women In muni- 
cipal life. Munk'ipal problL-nm ar« an ex- 



IVui'fft aou MfnuiiMiff imif it'Otncn to sit at the peace table 



women are h'Jlrfme orTlrrs I hat «ntallve cajaicity. I Llilnk every national 

hem to B(J In the peace table, tie If tat I. m abouid have In Ita Kroup ol 

ilccted tin a delefule In a peace adviser* such women oa hhve the neorAsary 

3 his own rlpnt. but In a repre- citinllflMllona. 



lyoMKN lhoulil certainly tmve a place 
ot Ihe peace tablr. It wonld be n 
crcitl tnlatakt ii they were not reprctcnted. 
Many women are Inurreatedi in Uilcr- 



wlth Child iilndowmenu The preaent 
method ol fixing the ba«i' wtiye ^c* Into 
awc.unt the family rrAponaUulltlea 01 a man. 
It taXes lor n r orit«d that It la only Li ex- 
ceptional caeca thai a woman has to aim- 
port a lamily. 

It Is inotable that, after Uv war. pay. 
mont will be on tile bailn of wt>rk done 
by the individual, wjtli tpeclal provlciona 
for wWcj and clilldren. 



lenrion ol domeMk problems and they also 
provide a good training for wider public, 
affair." 

Women without background and training 
cannot be expected to handle the comijlex 
problem* of governmentv 



national problems and are conscious of the 
iictsasJty lor a eood peaxe An auutaad. 
htK wnmiui I would like to see help make 
the peace Is Mine, ctilant' Ktd-shek, 
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vrfi.*. m.vrEssE os viuts- 
II AVTMONT, sjfifc lux) 0/ /in- 
doe* yftr Kirn:? the took, -Out 
J3oj To 4uo«i<T." /rum mlile/t tt 
2QB Jtjalun fiua btrn adapted. 

#)«(f/ story 

serin I 

2GB feature 

Dog -lovers will enjoy the new 
radio serial. One Dog to Another," 
which is broadcast from 2GB every 
Thursday at 1120 a.m h The 
session has been adopted from 
Hie book of the some name 
by Vinia, Camtcsse dc Vilme- 
Haurmont- 

rTlHET story concerns the 
X Comtek's own dogs, and 
other people's dogs. 

•'Many peuplt* have written lettem 
to me, trom Uvcu* doe to my do^." 
say* the i , !fiiii'i*.<M 

'These letters depict the dog*' 
LhouahUi u line oiunera Imaajme 
'•ham 

"I beiS^vt! Ihai people who maily 



IIelil<-ov«»r fralurp* 

II N t MADDENS j H ' ' ■ j> 
Ingleal diary. "As I Head the 
Sura," will rr-.Linr pabliratiun 
unt wct-lu It will appuar uli 

■'l^ltrm tram Our Boy*," 
tc-nipuriirllY •mipendfd owinj u> 
presSUrr mi npurr, will be 
■OttB J 1 ■' liurtly, 8u keep 
on itenrfinic in vmir UUex*, 



Jov-fl Uietr dnps understand Lftelr 
mentality," 

In liie oprnin* iraum Itnt week 
JuuJMj Voui.v 30B announcer, tn- 
terrlewciJ th* Oouitc&e, who Is well 
known on the atna-e as Viola, de 

Um 

atit U toe known In connection 
with Gilbert nrul Sulliran. opera, 
iK'1 ■! on the- stage and by her book 
dcalW »lth OUbt-rL lUid 3u!Ur*ui 
opera in AiwtraMa from lfTW to 

im. 

yiie hm pla^nd In eTirry opera 
rorrtrpl RuddLg&ro-. and has toured 
In J. C. WUluumoii musical 
comedies. She also played Dolor ea 
to * , PiC^P-Klo^i,■ and Fill in "The 
Belle or Wc* Tiirt" 

The Comteshe hai» her title In her 
own rlgh:, for it la one which la 
rinw<l nn thtnugli the lenuiJe iiue. 
Her grandmother was a playmate of 
Queen Victoria, 

Mani(\~! to Howard Vernon, the 
actor, ihe travelied eiUm*lvr]y with 
him to their own imp 

LflLrr ihe wan a hostess for An 
Australian Travel Bureau In Europe. 




Mandr ake t Ke^Magieiari 



lUANDKAKi:: M.iii.i.ui. arid 

I.OTI1AK; Hi- Nubian srrva.it. arr hrlplnr 

PRINCESS NARDV Ol 1'aekaljrfii*, -r rased D f 
-.tt.iliiic mnwy at k charity bazaar, alao 
Trllrr Smith, arrtnril •■■ » Lnuk Ih-li 

iVLuirlrakn to inrr that the Ihitf I» his a- 
«x<MmnL (*mnlu, whn hypnulUed Uictn and 
took ihf ni'inr.v He is irnw Irylng ta prove 
Gramlo'ft full! before the trial. 



Grando knows that Narrfa and Teller ^mith 

are the onlr ynr** wli» ran »Urntlly him, N 

he delrrmkney L« kill Ibi tu 
On Itir night u( Narda't birihda> pun? . whUh 

Ulaudrakf In giving:, Graiidu Ukta her away 

under b^pnutlr. InCIactie'e. 
Aa niip drivrs away in hh car they arc seen 

hy Maurice who ImmedUii'ly (pllows thrm, 
NOW Jt£AD ON: 



1 THE AUSTRALIAN 
1 WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
| SESSION FROM 2G6 

f i vvjtv oiV must jjo to i r.M. 



<k 'i rli-n.r.f I'll 
M, .lu(U*t ir itun I in ■ 

.^ueaal 13' TUF 4H«Umliui 
i*i *rtv*-hf* pmrnr* G«Mk 

™ OhWm «r j»«-i«ir- 

*1 ti K »l II. (tMdil Kr«, r 

• r.ntlo I' « Dl p r t I I I n u 

. UkM 11 «t.U U St/: 
■*J*i Wnnirii i TO*rt!< 

' IHfuil tti: TiPAdi* ttrrrr . 

• I ' li ill Our P«T* ' 
t. i -r.n J7l -I ■ .■"->■ XI, 
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R-A.A.F. BOYS MAN THIS LONELY NOIL- 





mm 



PVTTtNG THE Si, 



hu time the shot" u a fowl * fcnthar. L.ac. D 
arts ifKHiritf flf a /cinci^ ft -4-4 _F. oH/porTf. 



They welcomed Press visitors with 
uproarious concert and quiz 

Story by HILL MOORE 
Photograph,* by The Australian Wonien'x Weekly Photographer, 
JACK ll/CKSQX 
Somewhere in Aiitttralin 

In an isolated but beautiful part of north-west Australia, 
hundreds of mites from civilisation, "outpost" members at the 
R.A.A.F. roared themselves hoarse the other night at a 
community concert and quiz contest. 

Their vnall tin mess hut, lit by hurricane lamps and good humor, 

positively rocked for two hoars. It 
was a big night for the boys, lor 
they were entertaining visitors for 
the first time in months, 

WE four visitors — Padre 
RldjrwB?, from Ascot 
Vale (Vic), war photograph- 
ers Jack HiekKon and Harold 
Dick, and myself — prompted 
the "evening." 

The studio of scrubbed 
mesa tables and stools had as 
much atmosphere lor those 
lads as the best city hails or 
theatres. 

Pndrt' Rid-; way Immediately <et 
the bays In a good humor when he 
announced thai (bit prises for the 
Quia cotifceat would be one cigarette 
Cf a box ol mutches, 
fturh austerity — liut, then. lhr*e 
FIELD PROMOTION lor mcst-boy. boy.% bad lust come thr-ictch a rnrt- 
"Mnunfr- rmrimttg two ffour-tintl-'t.-'icr audit wllliuttt cLearettc*. and one 
Bfripc- from L.a a. J. A- Herttfr. at S/e'btmrrte real cbrarctte Is better than a iloaen 



CANOEING U a /ocnrKe recreation. La.c Fury, a) RucXHamplon H/ld ). 
Lj.i- (ireen. ol Inverrll .V..V IV I. t.O-C L J/iilttier. U.c. tCinman. a/ Rarut- 
»•«•*. N S.vr.), Lju: Place, anil Lax BenneU tunrfttap a canoe 10 nfclcft 
Ul^lf Iinve attachitd an ovirig$er. 



Be 



Tar 
Ml" 





at lea- leal lobaoco. Pn the Iwr* 
competed for them as If they were 
fold cup*. 

"Who was Jezebel?" asked the 
padre. 

A dosen band-i shot up at once, 
and tin! padre limnd it hard to pick 
the tint. 

"No; Jesebel wai not a Brisbane 
Chip winner," he said, amid the roam 
of tile quizzecf. 

He gut, hln best answer* to tities- 
thms on the Middle East. 

A fair sprinkiino of Ilia audl-nee 
had served overseas. But the arntl- 
eoes turned the tables on the padre. 
He lold them a tall story, and the 
v-lcca yelled. "Take the whole packet 
of elsarettee, padre 1" 

Boxing broadcast 

r PHEN the eoneert started. There 
was no orchestra — not even a 
plane, — but those lads sang us 
heartily <u. It they had the combined 
amices at the Metropolitan Grand 
Opera House Orchestra and Artie 
Bhnw's hand. 

I r«'tl an nrtrf Uncle up my in-lnr. 
it wui urmcbuw strun-e to ere these 
boy* Ihnaranils of roilcs from home 
en- nerd on the -rim liosinrw of nr. 
yet in- 1 for to-night without a car*. 

Then soimiliody shouted, "Game 
on. MuxIl-. give tit. your broadcast." 

Up jumped snowy-haired 
Maxlr Pattenon, <n Cliaruatmm. 
near Newcastle. 

He aaknowledged the cheers of the 
boy& by wagebill hli clasped hands 



above his head to tbe manner of a 
prizefighter taking his tans* 
applause. Maxie eald he would trol- 
Iacc a wen-Known sports broudcMter 
at Leichhardt 3*a4lum, Sj'ihury. 

Maxie said: "The lUtbt to-nlglll. 
tolltn, ts ten rounds oj context be* 
tween Malcolm CBtlliher') Broakes- 
by. that well-known welterwe»iht 
from Horsham, Victoria, ami an 
equally nne fighter, L.a.c. Allen 
Ryles, of Adelaide." 

Thrre were chocm, whlstlea, booa, 
liunrlcMp- eltiits a real r.tad!om 
atnwr-phere. While Brenkesby and 
Bylf.i laui-hed heartily ataxic beitan 
ha stacra to "brofldetut" ol the Eeht. 

He rattled on *', umpteen words 
to a minute, while flglit nalrncri 
yelled, • Come on, Hanricr.' Give 11 
to nun boy. Sock him. Allan." 

But Maxle went cn till someone 
hit the edge ol a plate with ■ knife. 

"Tlu'rH's U-e exid of round an*, 
folkr." irsld Miude. and "ftgUt" 
palronit, playing their port, argued 
about the ntihtttrB' merits, ns flBht 
:-■■!• will. 

Meantime Mn^le eftld something 
about This beinrt a champion broad- 
east. And so It went on till acute, 
out of breath, "crowned" the winner 
Durlrit: Hint "broadcast" you could 
have closed your eyes and really be- 
lieved you were at the Stadium. 

Then trie padre invited competi- 
tors for a standing brnad Jump. Five 
of the audiencs lined up. 

"I ant tiOrry, ehapa, but I don't 
think Iherr's room for a -tandine 
liroad Jlirnp liere." lie -aid. "Bat 
will vou enter for ttie -landing broad 
pHnr 



IStPttQtlPTV CONCERT (jrin~ 
: '.■; i ,r J, i 'i near Xeuicastle, but 
Adelaide, plavrnp a mouib-nrpni, 

Shtgield ftrit I 

Caapetlton sold they didn't tr'tMtn 
But there were protest* when mti nl 
one cautrht Itr Braitkrii tail Ijour] 
out his mle* lei Hi Bin*' 

T cannot sjrto well Kith 
teeth." Bracken mutterfitL 

In a lew mSnuies everyone. ; [nt i 
eluding the competitors, was to 
v-ulsed with Utugflter as the I. 
stretehBd their mouths In an eff 
to win. 

And all ihi- for one elsaretlr 

The audience reckoned "Bsf! 
Bruokeeby had mn ear-'.o-ear £ 
and they gave him the prize. 

Allan Ryles and Corporal Chi 
McCoy, from Sheflleld (Tas). t 
a sonc and rrwjuth-ar-*an item »aflltk 
Maxle Pattrreon held up the hur, 
rune lump. 

Then fallowed one of the hltth 
lights of the erenrnc, when in 
pftdre called for volunteers to sue 
the national onthvin of Sinm, 

"Words so like this." he sold, 
Wu Tan As lam." 

What an oss? 

f [NSUBPECTTNOT.'ir. Ljl.c. 

("Jumbo") Jamey. of By<nr 
and L.U.C. All Place, of Brisbu 
stepped forward. 

"Prize goei> to tbe loadest ainx 
sold Ibr p«ilrr. 

As "Jumbo" started ainglng *i 
realLuMl thai h« bml liein trlel-i 
Amid yells, cbrrru. and laueln- 
"Jurubo" hravrly ranirif on e* HP 
"Oh. what an ass I am." 

Not to be outdone. Air place f«V 
lowed. We laughed tui our a!i>> 
ached. 

At the end they called It o deatl 
hr.ttt. 

The audience thru drclded tl-.il 
the f-uest arthrts — otherwise, 
would have to do aomethln';. 

Jack Uleknin sot sulky and 
wouldn't stnf without a moath 
erean jjeeompanlmenl flitl Jaeli lui 
a aood tfelea even with a month, 
iirean accompaniment, 

I told a yarn about "Ptylr.t 
Docuir" Fl'nlon; Harold Dick ttJJ 
of some ol his newspaitcr expen- 
enema. The padre laid a story. 

Finally, they made tbe Coriunario- 
irur Officer lorrneriy of the Gal- 



WORKINfr PARTV. R-A AS. per-ownel of various muttertngt combine ia do 
emergency repair ioork on landing afrip-. tlere w,mr o/ the boyi ore foadinp s 
truck with the oi«»"obco o/ a ' Crunomas." o/A<r_Tue a track -loader. 



PLAI.V SAILING. La£. Place tin haul. Lxr R. 
W. Ktentan. and Lac, "liluep" L'HuUlier find iMl a 
glxitl van to fill in trie long, lonely da^s. 



GIFTS FOR HOME. AeJ AferByn Bour*« Ilirratt-nf 
oblarcd tiHd berriei on to ecekJaeej. ;* , another toa> 
o/ filling la odd hour-. 
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tHINCKLY SALVTX. An officer takti thti tatuU tram the thre*-D*ar-otd ton vl the ab*>rlvl»al kino 0] 
It, oral The vvunt/>!'-r .trlfli uHfA the twin, anit hat Ifflrrat to ttutrnh I* true Air Faroe Ituhtnn Then 
make u great )uu el htm and all the other jihcamnnu-i 



CAMP BARI1KR AT WORK. -lutuunf ' toei a neat trim lor Lao. faittrim The 
white men and the natives of thit area aw firm Meruit, the luttoo ioinf a* 
important thare t>/ the iob» »/ the. outjwi. 
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%jO you s»vr It 
to thl* Mr. Rir* " suld 5hi»Ua, In- 
dian mi 1.1 > " Wi Lhout Mklng mt- ! 

Really, Mm. Shasiers SuppiWns 

It bactn't biteo MKlcdi" 

"I look the liberty of looking. 
,v OH, I wouldn't h&ve 

ftnt It away tiiwciited or unstamped, 
Bill I **t I've ont-nded you. fm 
drcuiruRy torry. But Mr. Htoe li 
very reLUifclt. and IS a untftft Ira- 
portunt " 

"My truer wasn't at al\ imjw'iT- 
tflnl." auhi Sheila- "And T ftavrn'L 
*ny donor, thm thin Mr. R|Ot wit! 
pott it till rifc'M. But that 1ml the 
point I would 'jd mucli mine 
tumdip my own l*ttera. M 

CaBcidlrtfl ajxjlosltt. and rfcrflEi;. 
Mrs. Sh&fllm usured Sheila Hut 
tartunr wouldn't Faroe her to w- 
pt-At the altaiM*. She was to nh- 
jKt Ltio t Sheila wjlj glad 10 escApi' 
And talep her scat at the table. 

"Wlinl hi« Ma Shrt»tiT* b*rn up 
W?' Inquired Cunningham 

3he ftscploJhed. Mr. Fulwoy looked 

"TO m l*s not flood eoou^ti." l»r juiJti 
"1 undprjiund Tim' Rlw |a perfectly 
depcixlabtr. but that wanton taXe.n 

too numb on herself.** 



i oattiituititf . 



Lady hi Hazard 



Jcfflt after aJnndny mur nj; > 
breakfast the itldnii arrived. 
Breathless, but beaming, Mrs. 
SKas-era pursued Sheila along the 
corridor waving a slip of paper on 
llwugh 11 hail ticcn a liminer. 

"aaTss Heyuonl From your sister I 
A tetegranil t Just took U down 
over the phone .- 

Not until It: hi did Sheila lolly 
realise the ob-slu of die week-mid. 
Almost suutelilng the sheer front 
Hrm Shnsten. nhe read ll, frowrtuig 
to purarlemeiit. 

"But I donn understand. Where 
ti this Mrmngbas, exactly 7" 

"About thirty miles away Your 
sister would pass through it on the 
way irooj Sydney." 

"I still don't quite we— * 
Weil, t look It down csnclly an 
the posimliitrrv. nt Benton gave 
It to me, you know, and I read tl 
over to her afterwards. I'm always 
very careful that way They'll 



send the actusl telegram on With 
the next mall." 

"And wiien will that be?" 

"On Wednesday, unless wmrfltif 
gnaa into Benton before then. There 
used to tie wenc-one going m every 
day. bnl new villi rov liuoband 
111— '■ 

"Quite," said Sheila, trying to haul 
Mrs Staasvers out before the uxi< 
fortunate woman bosaed in a 
morses of dither. "When wu this 
trleuram sent?" 

Mrs Sinister? took lie Blip. 
lunillUu: It sUmrjly. "Let the »e. 
Oli, \ti Merriiigbah. Flvc-nvc 
ra hi " 

"Yta. but what day?" 

"Why ytnltrday No, iiUly ot me. 
Saturday, or cout»." 

"But tl it wrrc nent on Saturday, 
»hj didn't I eel It until now7" 

"Why. you nee. It would be so tale, 
Ttipr'd have to affnd It to Sydne.y, 
1 expnt. and Sydney would send it 
toBfnton. Anil then Bt'nlou lun to 
phone It an here," 

"And, of etiunr, they fOUUn't do 
thai yeatetdsy." SAW Sheila, dliurtly. 
"Aur! thty couldn't tell me there was 
.■ ; -,vl.! : i. I ^ii tiiikiiii; tij 

the wretehed pwtmanter Lliere.'' 

"But he Isn't the pobtmaater, dear. 
That wo* only Mr f^ke. the porrt- 
rnl^trcas' hufibarul. He wouldn't 
know there was a tolegrftm for you. 
And it mightn't even have reached 
then* ID jiust now." 

Sheila alghed- rnacuaalng any- 
thing with Mrs. Shaatei3 was tike 
trying to exmeatc onraalf from a 
packet of ftypauors. 

"On. all right." atir said, dully. 
••Tlianlt you Very much. Mra. Shaa- 
l*r>. I mppOK this ooeam I'd bet- 
ter ■ ! h.'l: aroiuvd here until my aiatur 
come;." 

Clutching the ahnel or paper which 
en«hnned Mm, ShoatErs' angular 
WTltinsf, nhe waadtmd off alone the 
torrinoT She was mtcniiely rrlifved, 
but her relict wai tempered with 
KTiisperatlEn. Wtml, sort of trk-k wiu 
this, alt* thought, for Margaret to 
ploy? At 11 turn In the corridor nho 
encountered Cunningham. 




JACK LUMIDAINC 



For popularity ct a party, there's nothing IhVft know- 
ing the words and tunes ol the hits ol the moment 
. . . they're easy to learn Jack Lumsdcdne's way. 



2DB 



Mon. to Thurs., 
5.45 p.m. 




Novel radio session, entirely devolcd to rc-broodcosta 
ol specially recorded excerpts from the many big 
features board on 2GB and Macquarie Network 
Stations. 

Tues,, 9 p.m. 
Thurs., 9.15 p.m. 
Sun., 2.30 p.m. 




From page 7 

he said. "Not hod newi. 



■»U*i:*d 1*1 m Ljlllllnl. 10-1*14 Cutlrrraak tttrrni 



"Hullo. 
Z hope?" 

She ahoait her head. "No. I should 
be plnisea to get ll at all. 1 nuppoM. 
but really . . Here, read 11 vour- 
Mlf." 

Ile took the screed, and read It 
slowly "Sorry over delay darling 
mcl old friend here held up a few 
days explain bitor with you soon 
Ifaflj Mariinret." 

"Where'a here?" he asked. 

"BieiTlnabiih, apparently," 

"And whore's that?" 

Sheila handed on Mrs. Shantem' 
explanation of the telegram's ad- 
ventures. Cunningliurn looked m- 
dlsnanl and InrredulOUft. 

"Von mean to any tnat your ntater 
got within thirty miloa of here and 
then aldetraclced un account of 
an old friend? Atler leillng you 
ihe was aotrig to meet you and all 
Urn rest of 117" 

"Margaret ta ruinirally casual. 
You don't know her." 

"I'm gcttlni a Teiy folr Idea of 
lier." cold Cuntiuujlumi. curtly. "But 
I'm afmJd my opinion won't In- 
terest you." 

'Not in ihe Ioim." Sliclla ftiuhed. 
Atujry ■ i:; : alie wan with Mar- 
garet, she would not cUecum her 
behaviour Willi anyone else. Yet 
aba feH Unpullod lo put up nome 
sort of defence, weak though it 
Miunded In hi^r own eara. 

"You pluun; her selnah and 
thoushtlesa she'i much more than 
that. But oplns unpulnlve — ' 

"I used to knuw a man who went 
around laoklni; (or rnjlit." mid Cun- 
nUiKliam dryly. "He claimed he tutu 
only tnrnultlTe. At lost he mat 
*omoone even more impulAjve. That 
cooled him off a Sot." 

"Margaret has wondered round 
on her own no song shes grown 
used to casual people and o rn.ua! 
ways," Sheila continued "ll rii-'d 
been In cay place she wouldn't have 
worried, m iho Just naturally didn't 
imagine I'd worry, either." 

"So leave* you In the lurch for a 
Ikvi days and doesn't even let you 
know her addreis Personally— " 

He hruke off. realbilni! that 
thin nonchalant aoceptance of an 
ubvloiuili* aeiflsh girl's thoughtliaa 
whim was Ju;it a hravi* pafie Be- 
neath It Shellu Ktu , hurl, and Indig- 
nant* BUI /he wasn't Koing to tell 
the world, 

"By the way," be said, cnangina 
the aubjeet abruptly "I have li 
message (rom FieidSus A police- 
man la coming cut from Benton to 
look Into that huiitriess laat night, 
Be WaAta us to stick around in case 
we're wanted." 

Lute in the morning the police 
sergeant from Benton arrived with 
hia assistant in a utility truck 
driven by a pessimistic and bc- 
whiakercd local Identity, who was 
not only an undertaker and * car- 
penter, but also, aitonlshuigl)' 
enough, a Justice of the peacf 

The JP. otoo-i sucking bli pipe 
and yarning to stowing while the 
serseant and his subordinate 
scrambled down into toe ravine 
where the old sailor's body had been 
found, and measured the drop with 
a length o! fldiing line. 

"Seventy-seven feet. Tour Inches, " 
live senreanT, announced, his cal- 
culation!! coiupleie. "No wonder the 
old boy was killed. Almost looks 
as Lhoueh he'd walked straight over 
the edge," hr ndiled, peering down. 
"You can see i he Bcrapes * of his 
boots for a foot or two. and there's 
a bit lorn out ot n buili where tie 
went through. Just us well he was 
too drunk Ul know whal tie was 
doing." 

"I didn't reckon old Joe could 
net i.hut drunk and still bo sole to 
walk," said the JP "He'd giner- 
niiy gel. a bit cantankerous and 
sleep It off. Whenever he camp up 
before me 1 generally lei hhn off as 
light as I could t in glad now. He'd 
sorter be on inn rnnaelence If I 
hadn't." 

The scraeant held an Informal in- 
quiry In the vestibule ot Bed Shut- 
tern Mrs. Fieldlna emerged from 
her aeclusioti for the occasion, aiie 
was a tall, angular woman, with a 
grey, e^presaionless fnce. ami a 
loofc—dmiblless cntinilv Jualliied— 
of belnit tltoToughly ovvrwuiked. 

Wltllr the ,\enrnarit wroH labtirl- 
ously at nis report. Willi muoh biting 
of the pentHildcr and hanging the 
nib into the itikwcll, she corrobor- 
a'FXl tm hvu-band's stalemrnt that, 
the dead man had buei! In Om habll 
of gnlng on per'SHilcsl drinking 
bouts, odding in low, nervous tones 
that during the last few days lie 
hod ehown the rtvUcssncss which 
usually preceded his Jamborees. 

At lost a\1 tile statements were 



taken, signed, and witnessed by the 
JJ>. Greatly to the relief of the 
Red Shuttoiu' gueSta, the aergeant 
declared thai Lhere would be no need 
for any of them to be present at 
the intrueat, wliere their deelora- 
tions could be put In us cvidcucti. 

" We'll need you. tfiough. Mr 
Fielding." he added. "It'll probiibiy 
be on Wrdnc-Klay aftcrnooo."' 

Pleldinu. coming In from seeing 
Hie truck oH. looked tmuhled. ' ThL* 
business has shaken the wile and 
me up a lot," he said. "We looked 
on old Joe U purl, of ttio furniture 
I listed iLavlng W tell the nergeant 
he'd pinched that boMie of brandy. 
It seemed sort of playing. 11 low 
down on the old man after he was 
dead. I feel responsible, too. for 
leaving it where he could get It." 

"It wasn't your fault," said Shellu. 
la'mpathelicajly. "JuaL bad luck." 

"I know. But It's the way I'm 
built- - He grinned sheepishly. "The 
fatter the nun the bigger the con- 
science." 



y mmumii w HiHilHa M aawilliMMiiii a i M iiiillyj 

I Animal Antics = 



Dorlce was alone in Uu* music- 
room 

3hc played fiubcoojclously, her 
thoughts innnltGlr remote, so that 
she did not hear the door open and 
close again, nor realise that hu was 
In lht» room until a nhaitow fell 
across the keyboard, and she turned 
to see squudron-Loader Dtsmond 
sunning beside the piano, looking 
down st her. 

The walu ended on on abrupt 
dlncord. 

"Keep going." said the airman 
nuietiy. "I like that. The classics 
have something, after all But this 
Is an esrly-Vicwrlan occnnoliou 
for s lira' aftemoon. Isnt. It?" 

"Why did you come hank?" Det;- 
mond movtd from between her and 
Um window no that wrrulght fell on 
her again, turning her hair to an 
aureole at btlitht gold. "Why Gld 
you, Gerald?" 

"As U that. I nuppose t could M 
funny and say it's a free country, 
or some such rot. But that uort 
of humor doesn't appeal to me, 
Loclce. I'm going away on a job 
of work, nirf I Just had lime to 
make u detour here. I thought I'd 
better «nmc. tor both our saline " 

"Bin what was the user" 

-That's Just what I want to find 
out " He looked down at her, Ids 
eyes searching hers, "l don't be- 
lirve m digging up the fsisl, but I 
stiU think you were holding out on 
ror on Saturday night. Don't ask 
nic wiiy. Perhaps you don't Quite 
reallee that this Isn't s guine with 
me. loricc." 



:-.l. buniis fell 
from the keyboard. Btie turned 
around, looking at hU atrong, grave 
face. 

"I feel ashamed, Oernld . . please, 
rtcn't moke me feel that way. . . . 
Oh. why did you come book?" 

"Ynu know I couldn't let It rest 
at that.." 

"You must." 

"I [lever found you dlfneult to 
untiemtJind before." he said reflec- 
tively "I thought you were as direct 
as T am. rind I rtlll believe you 
Love me. You're a kood actress, 
Uirlt-e but thrre'6 ouu pari ]rM 
can't pluy well enough lo deceive 
me. Isn't that rtgbL7" 

She iruule no reply. He name 
round, taking her hands in his, 
"I«n1 Ihst rlaln? Look aL me. 
lyrrlce!" 

Fur a moRientshewassllent. Then 
she f*ose. fLnatching her hands away 

"You say you can take it with 
tile unit man. Gerald. WelL take 
this. I can't help It. You're 
forcing ll from me." 

"Go nn." he said. "Lefa have it, 
oriee and for oil." 

her face wont, white. "Why 
shuuld you be the sort of man ycu 
ore. and I the girl I am? Bo that 
f muf t despise' myself whenever I 
think of ymjt Why must you be 
so decent, Cteruld7" 

"t ihlnk you're bsIUnf a lot of 
nrtniiense." sold the airman, renson- 
ably. "Tills botL of outbun-i Lurt 
like you, Isiriee. Honestly, 1 can't 
make you out," 

"It's easy enough. You never 
knew me Or you would lutve 
reolbied that I was- only fooling. 
You raid It wasn't a game with you. 
Hint's whnt makes 11. no hard. be. 
cause It wot a game with me. and 
now I can'L go on ploying any 
I'-in-er " 

' When did von find this oul?" 

"I know It all atone. I should 
have told vou at Hie jdarL Oh, 
yes you attracted me— you'd at- 
tract any girl, that's Hie trouble." 

"You mean," he skid, "it was 
.'i'l Hie— well, the uniform, and 




ij hc mows, -re** «ulo>cism ~y 



"l»'eW, f»'rnrj*e, flour's tricfa?" 



all that? I'd hate to think f was 
Just a walking iinrform." 

"ThstV n^; It, elher. Don't dla- 
tort who*. I'm trynig to say. It'a 
hard enough as It is. But 1 »»» 
flattered to have ycu round, and 
au I let It to an. Now, do you see? 
I didn't love you I couldn't. Youth 
not the sort ol man ..." 

Tl was a goad act. Lortce." 

"It waa a rotten set— a low-down, 
horrible act That's why I didn't 
want in meet you again. Do yuu 
think I lute seeing myself us you 
must see me?" 

"You couldn't do Umt." he said. 
"What you don't quite realise is 
Lli.Lt I love you Thai means a lot 
with me I wasn't putting on an 
act, burke I bum up all sorui of 
things around you." 

"I know. That's what makes me 
feel bo dreodtul. But It's no good. 
I'm tired of loollruj myself, and 1 
won't tool you any longer." 

lyjmond walked to ihe window 
He stood looking out over the green 
atrelth ol the valley towards the 
rolling loorhills. 

-I coone over Intending to ask you 
to marry me at once," ho said at 
butt "t suppose It's no use brlng- 
in2 that up now." 

She shook her head. 

For i. moment his patience 
mapped "It's all hj pitifully emu'. 
You and I could have knocked along 
vet-/ nicely together, T tldnk." 

"Don't , 

-It's all rleht. I'm not going down 
on my knees or anything like that. 
Don't be alarmed " 

"Youil forgive me?" 

"Good Uird. why bring that up? 
This Is not Governor Phillip's time." 

" tr we'd met under ordinary Con- 
di; lour -" 

"No post mortems." said the air- 
man, briskly, "If thia la final, let 
it be final. Does your uncle know 
anything nf.thii?" 

"Nutliing. unless hell guessed. 
Whs'" ,' 

"I was go>j» to suargest tbiit if we 
shntiw both he in Sydney at the 
same lime, and he thinks of asking 
me to tile house oKain. that you per- 
suade him not to. 1 d rather not 
refiiax* directly, but gtTtng there 
oculn would be one of the things 
I'd rather not face " 

"I shall She averted her head 
re lhat lie should not nee the misery 
in her eyes. 

He strode down the stairs, to be 
hailed an he passed through the 
vestibule by an itstoniiUud Mrs 
Bhosters.who was plekinn away with 
one hnnf!r at the ancient typewriter 
in the itOlee. 

"Why, Squadron - Leader Des- 
mond I" 

He waved a hand, and then 
paused. 

"Do you know If Mr. Cunning- 
ham's about?" 
"I don't know. I'm sure. I eould 

Look." 

"No matter," said Desmond. "You 
might give him my compliments and 
tell him III be seeing him again 
some time, aood-bye." 

Prom the music-room window 
Icrlie Falway watched the roudster 
turn Into the Benton road and lillde 
away out ol Jlrrht She weni back to 
thr piano, hot the sky was clouding 
and Uir> golden motes no longer 
danced In '.he sunhearos. 

To be continued 
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WKDHJXG IN VICTORIA. Winy-Cam inandrr Iran }\x!.ocr, D.F.C. 
and nu bride, Aflss iorna Mitchell, of Martin, u-Ao iccrc Married recentl'' 
of Portland. IMMt 

Bury. 

TiTtiOU.AliRAOARUSt; POINT Red 
" Cross branch hnlrfx j/it annual general 
meeting at RancliH C..\J>. Venire, Ocean 
Street, Woaltahra. Mrs. John Moore 
represent* headquarters. 

Report announcra LTtAt sum or £31 2!x, pi'-'eFt 
through branch nccoujite; 73B8 articles, Including 
24fiS pairs ot pyjanins. Uf sent lo headquarters, arid 
tl»3B3 raised by brunch la Kilt to headqqart«B. 

The fruit shop* run by Miss St Body Mid Mua A. 
Moore bring special mention— fruit shops ralsrng 
£3352 und Jam s#k\s £71(0 during past year. 

prealdciu * i " t Milner Stephen* teiUi mo that 
branch needs more workers, and partlculaja ol many 
activities of branch may be obtained by rovtlng 

Mcttta 




iimiii I1"IH< 




..KHl V7.VG /tr AIRPORT, on ifteir return to Ans- 
tralla. arc XMornpu-&crn?roI (Dr. 6mx.fr, J and Mrs. 
Svalt. 



AT RACES. Fte. Inez QoWiwrg. 
A-AM.WJi- and Fat Sonnenfili w>- 
iuU Ihttr rucrhanlt 



Tl«R AND MRS. H. S. McOlLT-I- 
T* CUDDY, of Chstcwood, give 
birthday party fnr their son. Lieut. 
Conor McGiilicuddy, when ho has 
leave from northern battle station. 

Conor'™ sister. DenlfsO. well known 
artuit, *]iu«i with pride her nil 
painting of her brother. 

She makes speciality of drawing 
ol soldier*, which she daen from 
•mapp sent lo her by the fioMierff. 
Atmimf Une guest* vert numbers of 
American and Australian soldiers 
whose portralia ahe luid drawn far 



T XISCAUDIKC. her WAJl AP. tmt- 
form for her we rldlnc b Ad 
Heath Olen Dmiaht. R A A_F . Mar- 
Jarle Alter HebWewblte wr-ai-a hrr 
•datera' wedding gown, being the 
third slater to wear Ik 

Bride 1.1 till' second daughter of 
Mr. and Mis, A. C Hehblewhlte. of 
Hurstvlllo. and briile-groom Is the 
fourth son of the ;ate Mr. A. P. 
DuukIu'i. tind of Mm. Douiclu.3. ot 
Goree Sync an. 

Ceremony at Wugga Methodist 
Churnn lc perlormcd by R.AAP. 
Chap-aili. Kev C. J. Welts 

flr;dr U attended by scfUKiIrrirl 
abler. Valerie. 



T nXJT VINCXHT SEYVOtm 
A.I-P.. ami bin wife. Gloria, are 
receiving oreieralrulatltmji on the 
blrti. "C u dninrliter. bom at Wood- 
lelgb Private Hojpllol, Pablield. 

Babyl ureat-grandpureruX Mr. 
and Mrw John Donohue. who role- 
brate Uietr cUclii-trth bbthdayn tin 1 - 
Xcar, are Kpecialiy dcVighted, arid 

VirOS c«?l'' troni LledL E. Lee. A.I.F- 

and Sapper 3. Oonohuo, A .TP 





KEUDtNG AT ST. MART'S lor 

Pie. Yvonne Hitrlev. A.W.AS.. 
rfnugftfer □/ famoua Captain Frank 
Hurley. and Sergntnt Alan 
Crcflcen, AJ.F. Srtde'r fioia 
jislexj. Adriic ani Jlfri. Froni; 
A/do^. wearing eolor/ui torn, an 
tiHdMnutulJ. 

pAPTAIH and Mrs. Davkl G«Ww, 
marrinl rcoontly at Leigh 
Meniwlal Mettuxitai Chorch. Parra- 
maUa. have returned from their 
Itowymoan at Bundanoon. and 
Captain Qatc* haa rejoined hla A_LF. 
unit 

Mr; OaWa tt'jio was formeriy 
Jean Bwdfiil, djiirgiiter of Mr. and 
Ita. P. H. Breilpll, at Korthmctid, ia 
doing voluntary wur job typlne at 
Panamalta Area Offtcn, and In her 
spare tune does camouflage netting 
at Nortbmotid centre. 



OAT STSPS OF ST. MARKS 
after (tielr urHldlnsr. John SSncet 
ana fiij brtde. Annnlita Jmia. 

PHIENDS Of 2OI0 DattaJlon wCl 
find BatliiiKin Comtoru Fitrni 
is bouitgt in room J7. on thf seeond 
floor o! the Strand Arcade 

Mrs. N. Johnncm, iccrriary of lio 
tond, teUa mo connnitTee meeta on 
Tuesday* and Friday*, from 11.30 
a_m. to 4 pm. 

• • • 
/"'OUKTRV ctipscmenl JUdt an- 

' noiincwJ ia that of Mnvi.->. 
youngra'. dauflhter of air. arid Mrs 
H. J. Irwin, at Wyoming Caaidtln. to 
An.bur. elde.M son ol Mr. and Mm. 
A. P. Mosgrove. of Wj'oming Itolld. 
Ooaford. 



ENGAGEMENT ANNOUNC&n, 
Pamela tvi>. voimpe»f riaugftfex 
»t Mr. and Mrs Mark Yoang. 0/ 
Dtllttitip. Bffl, and Dricer John 
Stanley Grant Bast. AJ.F.. elifesf 
Km it laie BtBfnmd 5. O. UMt. 
and afrj. Rett, at Bellerne ttuL 

TirtajDING al St. stephen'a tor 
Joan Kullarujii und Sergeant 
p. M. McLeod. A IP. trtl.1, 

Joan la eMail daughter of BriRn- 
dtor I. a Pultorton. of S.vdnoy. and 
rhe I ale M-rs. Fullttrtcn, and tirldr- 
eroani la the eldest son of Mr. and 
Mm. V. MeLtod. of St. Tve». 

Erica olm-.lnlr nntl bridegroom's 
alaior. Phyllis, are brldnanmlili- «d 
brldearoom la allritided by Corporal 
P. Chapman and Qunner WBrreh 
Mcfjead. 



CTORK Dana." » name chosen 
by Kurlng-gal CnitJB of Crown 
Strw; Women'a Hospital for their 
ports' at Killtira Memorial Hal! Uili 
Biturda; to ratae fundi for the hos- 
pital 

ITCorenr* Dent, weretary. tidla mo 
Unit. cooltnlttJW enjKOl to eutcrtalii 
niuubera of Service mea and. women 
at then* dance. 

• • • 
i jUHEN compotllJiin at Rydo r«V.r» 
VJ tlflOfi for Rode Patrkitlc Fund, 
nod RS'de Town Hall is crowded 
when Dinner*' Queen. Mrs. U. Far- 
rlngton. who raise.% £318 19' 10, u 
crowned. 

In conjunction with erowntnc 
ceremon-r. dance Is held which rauwrt 
ess. Mayor of Bytte 'Aldcrmnn Mc- 
btman) and Sir Frederick Slewurt 
both apeuk at the cprtniany. 



I II M GCIBE| 

Ti.tin f^fUfm 

**Arahian Vighw. Sophlmdcated 
firoducer Waiter WiuiS" haa used 
technicolor to create n fabulous 
siwrtiiclc, but du« not take his 
node too seriously. This would be 
Juit Another ijid--Jme ihel* pic- 
ture, but ar-Jileyes dlstlnctJon wIUi 
its uttusuDJly effectire rihoKerajlhT 
and atlTaotWe cntL The Dim la 
full or fire, galloping steeds, and 
awnrdplay. with copptr-torsoed Jon 
ffali, who plays Haroun-Al- 
Riitehtd. and fragile Maria Mun- 
tea, as Scheheraiade. Bilking an 
nttractlve, romantic T«^- B,,st 
ahot*— tile play of sunllghL and 
shadow acros* tho rlob bronze 
desert sands. — State: ahowiflg. 
» * They l>ied With Their «o»U On, 
Exclun? lale ol the old Wfflt with 
Brrol Plynn at AmerlrAt apec- 
tacular hero. OenersJ George 
Custer. When director Raoul 
Waldt re-creatz! tlw Civil War 
batfJ.es, and the irrand-arale 
mounted rnanoeuvrea of the white 
m fl n and the Indian, It makes 
thrilling and exciting mcJCHlraina, 
but In between «klrmishcs the flun 
la on the tedious aide, burdened 
with over-moch peraona] nnrra- 
Uve. Olivia de Savillartcl as 
Ouster's wife lias little tn do, but 
does It with charm— 'Caller; show- 
ing. 

* * Rhythm on Ice. Republic'* lee 
e-rtravasanca Is good entertain- 
ment fare. The catchy music and 
spectacular production make up 
for a dull slory. Skatliii! Curlua 
provided bv Meftan Taylor and 
father Phil Taylor. togeUier with 
Jackson arid Lymnn. are hlgh- 
Ujhta of this nim. relating lo firm 
girl Ellon Drew's adventures when 
she InhsTtta «n Ice allow. Vera, 
Vague end Jerry Colonna provide 
their own special brand of nan- 
sense.— Victory: eliowlng. 

»*My Sister, Kfleetu A madly 
merry nttn packed with cr«7-y situ- 
ations and colorful characters. Tlie 
story deata with the □nyenrures of 
two small-town filters. Rosalind 
Russell and Janet Blair, who cotnc 
to New Turk to win fame. The 
ristern compllcato their lives con- 
siderably by choosinj iu residence 
an fncrvdible Greenwich Village 
brsseme-nt aparttnent. The •rap- 
porting cast la well above aver- 
astr, althuugh Brlnn Aheme la 
handicapped by a stiff, wordy role. 
— Hayfalr: ahowlng. 

Immnrul Kereeant. An enrer- 
tahilng and timely him. rei'olvnur 
around a sunrise patrol lost in 
the Libyan desert* The *tory is 
slight, and concentrate* mainly on 
giving on intimate character study 
or the men. Henry Fonda U 
npUy cast, and £i?es n fine per- 
formance, and receive**, splendid 
support from Thcitnaa Mitchell 
and Maureen O'Hara — Plant; 
atiowlruj. 

* Three Hearts for Julia. Familiar 
lain of the young husband whose 
work takes ltlm away from the 
family fireside, and the pretty wife 
who finds other romantic inter- 
ests Melvyn Douglas and Ann 
Sotliem Bre utu-actis'e enough as 
the young marrleds. but both are 
badly handicapped by stilted dia- 
logue and static situations. Best 
sequences in the film are the 
several symphonic interlude* by a 
women's orchestra. — Capitol and 
Cameo; allowing. 



ArTNISTER FOR EDUCATION. 

Cllve Evatt, miens new canteen 
at Darlington School, which la 
opened under auspices of University 
SetUcment. 

VtlUOTS '" "fieiiltif oarnpled Oslo 
tuncti, which 
will be snrved 
al the citnteeti. 



TttECOlOMEUVIe^ va^ 
,a AK6aTf THIS 
" -.fAORNINlj 





in and orr of sutiiriv 



Hi/ Wep 
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• H/iring recently rrturnrd from an vntrrttiirimvnt law in 
\'i»rth Africa, prrllg Fnx xtnr, t'antl* Lantffa, in now nnxiaut 
to vMt truapH in Auittmlia, fimpite thr ma«u hardship* and 
dnnyrrn rnttnwtrred on thr tour. Cnrrtv Man nhi like* to think 



that the part of thr American Arm§, and nt preterit (* at hi • 
Santa flfOM&a htttttr uvittna the roll fn» takr her nfl aoain 
forrign mervite. Dttrina her tour in Kttgtitnd. (amir tnvt n*> 
married Captain Thtttnat Wttltticf, ttt thr I -N. Army Air ( urp> 




WFrflND FLUFF* 
flNti UJX 




National Library of Australia 
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Is there a MAZDA 

in the house ? 




I* wo* the light that foiled in thr Officers' Men which 
caused A.C.W. Jenkint to make a crojh landing into the 
Squadron Leader. The young officer can't keep striking 
matches — "Will the fellow who's fetching that MAZDA 
make it snappy I" 




MITIME MORAL, 

not twilth [fghtt on unnBeetHnly. Economic by wiing 
pOFldtlbf* pio-te'.led MAZDA ilitfWC lompi of the corf««t 
ttaqn — they itoy bright*/ loogtr. fawnrt th» mens? >c- 
in War i-J'-.n,: Cr i.hcjit; 

M AID A 

ELECTRIC LAMPS 

AdyertiiMtcnt oi AUSTRALIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC PROPRIETARY LTD. 

Dith-ibuiort far THE BRITISH THOMSON-HOUSTON CO. LTD., ENGLAND 
SOLD RT ELECTRICAL AND HARDWARE 
STORES AND IT ALL COLES' STORES 




Every baby's 
bath right 



Pclt\ S-jp li purr Y«ni un locit ngliF 
infii the lic.iri ut j 'Arte I j nc! ir* its 
purity. The quirt iiji;ijnu- comn irwn 
the mtllnwed M-jji ir.clf. There i» r» 
kinder care fivr ynur hab>S ■.kin Irian 
mild, jjcmk Pears. 

ORIGINAL TRANSPARENT SOAP 



V ft I CLARS 



WOODS 



-/-PEPPEftMl NT 
CURE 



SPY DRAMA OF LIBYAN CAMPAIGN 




1 AT INN near Sid l Bara.nl, 
owner Farld and maid 
Mouche revive Cpl. Bramble 
(Traie), tank crew survivor. 



7 NAZI (Peter -van Eyck) 
tells Farld ( Akim Tanu- 
roS) and Mouche (Ann Bax- 
ter) Germane want the hotel. 





3 IN HIDING, Bramble per- 
suades Farld and Mouche 
to let him Impersonate man- 
servant, killed by bombs. 



A ROMMEL (Erich von Strohelm) mistakes Bramble for 
Davos, German agent (In reality, dead manservant). 
Rommel before the war has posed as egyptologist, concealed 
supplies lor Germans while ostensibly digging up tombs. 




C BRITISH prisoners brought 
In. Bramble manages to 
convey his real Identity. 

It 




C BOASTING, Rommel tells 
v "Davos" key to ftve graves 
Ls plainly shown on map. 



Von Strohelm as 
General Rommel 

flGTOTANIlENG ptTtorwinc* In 
FwuiqvbVj "F±t« Grans to 
Cairo" km rIvto by Erich van Siro. 
helm, who ralarntd to Holly* nod 
from England to play the rote of 

Von Stroh-eun. uvU known La two 
feneration* of SLm-ffChrn, hud pr«- 
iiou^li- workt-tl on tbp Paramount 
net u a -ir.r ud dlrpetor In 

*TWe Ciravr-i"' lit an rKcltinx <P7 
drama. It* tLllc taken frrnn the tomb* 
whrre Kommcl. according to ibr 
Mt(*fT. hUfitd supply diuupg IMffetl 
the war, 

I r:\iu-ht.t Tfloe hu Ulf Lr*d M Lb 9 
British ^nrrwntl who p«KB fta i 
Owwtn wttri irniL Ann Butter 
t* Lhr imij woman In the firm. She 
play* Mooche. the maid In ibc 
Fmpr™ of Britain htntrlry on thr 
Sfdl Barrani road, whrrr the utian 
lakes place. 

Milis M*ndrr and Emu KtHib 
appear a* British officer prisoner* 
of thr GrrmaiM, mad Fortunto Ben* 
norm, sj* an Italian feneraJ, who 
gets Kant conrtexT from hb Ger- 
man allies. 



i„tte God< i < >rd 




HOLlYWOflO'S 
Host famous Make -Up 
. ... for you r 

I? '•KRSOIS-AIJ2ED Colo, 

M*» t .<■■<,, -llollvwnod 
»"« »•> find lhe yr - 
JW^JW To, Hhkh 

•Wd for iurfivirf„.| wrwi . 

7 ■ '" r1 '"- v..o,l,. 
"" lotii. . . , - r . r „, 

?«»ir ,» . h. t ,K., m , tll . 
■n« m* r „ n j 

"•rmonr Hun TO |)lV 



IICtllROM + IMBfll 




nam,-! «•*"' j rorr 







■ L ~~ I ' ■ ' 1 1 


FHE.0 C. JA 


*S S G[0. H -'INDEBSON 
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,\ tut eh up a bag - . . 

trim up a hvrvt 




• To makv thts muff-bag. use some 
at your dress tubrtcs. or a con- 
trasting material which, perhaps, 
match™ up wllh a hal. Vojy 
simple ior even an amateur tc 
make. It fastens with three larqp 
covered buttons 



• Another matah&d-up hal and 
haq combination-' The simply 
designed bul attiactive bug can 
be easily made In tell or cloth 
fabric to match a areas or a auil. 
Suggested here In two tones with 
stitched bordor. (flight.) 
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B DT." I rxmlnilctl 
nlm, "your bam u 0 ver a mile dis- 
tant., »hilt the empty wheal stable 
la right here at hand." 

"School barn won't be empty licit 
•Inter when the mads get moved 
In and the kids take to usln' horses 
again. TelJ you, Mr. Jessup, I 
nggrr Epi give you a raw deal, 
and t want to help you out. Swap 
Sauphlra tor tin- ham, and 111 nil 
you a good gentle milker ouLa my 
ovn herd reasonable. 

"Soon* you get the government 
penult to move the barn. 1 11 hook 
my tractor to It and pull It right 
here on to the achaol lot Tree 
gratia, what do you say?" 

Caution Btuspered In my ear 
•Beware!" But the calamitous 
prospects of a icapotless Marcus 
mother and a mllkleu Evangeline 
deafened my ear to caution. "Mr 
Thompson." I said, "I say 'ye*.'" 

"Then " said Mr Thompson, 
briskly. "left load up Sapphlr* an' 
IU get goto.'- 

"II you don't mind,'' 1 £ald. "I 
Shall accompany you to Buffalo 
Butte to arrange far the permit to 
move the barn." 

1ft. Thompson blinked. "Ain't 
that big a hurry, la there?" 

"On the contrary." I rejnlnrd, 
"time, in this particular InfilaneB, 
1» ot the essence. Both cow and 
barn must be here on the school 
grounds before Monday evening." 

When Mum and Marcla-s mother 
returned t could point out the bam 
as a tangible asset m place of the 
vanished Basenji. 

"Okay.- said Mr. Thompson. 

Arrived at Buffalo Butte, we can- 
.signed Sapphlrs to fate and Mr 
Schram. 

"I gotta hustle over to Radnor 
an' pick up a load or scrap," Mr. 
Thompson informed me "Be scehv 
you, Mr. Jessup " 

The permit " I reminder! him. 

"Oh, yeah, the permit, 1 ' Mr. 
ThDinpson let In the clutch. "You 
gel that at the municipal office 
Ask for Mr. Cull en." 

I round Mr. Cullen engrossed with 
a heap ui forms. "Barn can't be 
moved off the place before taxes 
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are paid up. Government regu- 
laUons." he rasped, and 1 bejian to 
understand Mr. Thompson's reluct- 
ance to accompany me to the muni- 
cipal office Determinedly, I said: 

•Doubtless I could arrange far 
tht-lr payment, what Is the amount 
ol the tax arrears?" 

Mr. Cullen consulted a voluminous 
ledger. "Thompson kind of let 
them pile up." he announced. "They 
come to three hundred and lunety- 
eleht dollars and seventy-three 
cents. Which Is Just about four 
tunes what that old bam is worth.' 

The office proceeded to gyrate m 
a disconcerting fashion I managed 
to nrtlrulate, "Perhaps I bad 
better reconsider the matter." 

"Perhaps ynu belter had." Mr. 
Cullen said pleasantly. 

I walked thoughtfully out of the 
office. My mood of utter dejec- 
tion wa* stirred by another and a 
more violent emotion. Mine Is eat 
a nature easily stirred to wrath. 
Nevertheless. I found myself long- 
ing to meet face to face either one 
or both of those arch swindlers. 
Mean. Thompson and riflck. 

As I glided homeward on the two- 
seater bicycle my spirits descended 
Into indigo depths of despondency. 
On Monday Marcla and Marcla* 
mother would return to Gopher 
Gap, bringing little Evangeline with 
them. Tbey would rind no teapot, 
no cow. and no Basenji. Then, 
drawn up by the roadside, a cloud 



of s<enm volutins skyward from Its 
radiator. 1 beheld the BasenJl itself. 

Mr. Flack's venerable beard was 
bent over Its stilled engine. Mr. 
Hack's sonorous voice was raised, 
but not, 1 regret to state, in prayer 

Dismounting, J said severely : "Mr. 
Flack. I must remind you thai such 
language Is most unseemly." 

He turned upon me a erease- 
stlppled countenance convulsed with 
wrath "You dithering, long-eared 
offspring of Ananias!" he roared 
"You gypped me I 1 bought a car In 
good faltb. and what did 1 get? 
Nothing bul a Hat-tyred, busted- 
sprlnged. shart-clroultcd heap or 
cast- off ~ 

"Stop!" I thundered- "Stop hing- 
ing such reprehensible aspersions at 
a helpless car. And you. of all 
own, have the colossal effrontery to 
accuse me of cheating! Knowing 
full well that you have perpetrated 
upon mc one of the most despic- 
able examples of roguery that 
ever- " 

Mr. Pluck changed with startling 
abruptness from Iruculence to an- 
treaty. "Mr, Jessup, speak softly," 
he pleaded "Brother Skelton'a 
right behind your 
Turning my head, I perceived that 
a minister of the Gospel was In- 
deed approaching. Re carried a can 
that doubtless contained water bo 
replenish the Bascnjl's radiator. 
And now r knew that I held Mr. 
Flack in the hallow of my hand. 



"What if he Is?" I demanded 
loudly. "Mr. Skclton has a right 
to know the kind of viper lie has 
Innocently associated himself with." 

"Mr. Jessup," Mr Flack begged 
abjectly "Don't tea him! I'm 
sorry I switched them cows on yon. 
I've even tried to square things al- 
ready. The wile had a teapot that* 
the spitting image of the one you 
busied, down to the last litre angel. 
I left It In the teacherage Just new, 
passing by. Take your car and 
give me back Sapphtra and we'll 
cat! the deal off." 

T fear Sapphlra is beyond re- 
call," 1 replied. "I traded her to 
Mr. Thompson far the barn on his 
east pasture. The building Is still 
In fair condition, and If yon " 

"Just what I need. Mr. Jessup. 
l'tl move that bam over on to my 
own place. It's only four miles 
Give me Ihe Thompson bam for 
your car back again, and well call 
everything square." 

"You shall noi And me ungener- 
ous, Mr Flack.' I said. "Here Is 
boot on the trade." And I pushed 
the two-seater towards him 

I poured into tbe BaseiiJJ'a radi- 
ator the water Mr. Skelton had 
latched, tightened the carburettor 
screw an eighth of a turn, and 
turned the motor over a doacn 
times. Then I opened Die switch 
and pressed down the starter. The 
en Bine came to life with .ui ear- 
splitting mar. 



EARING out 
gate. I saw two bicycle riders turn 
into It ahead of me. One or tftelo, 
slacked and snooded. was Marcla. 
The other was Marcla's mother. Wc 
alighted, all three, simultaneously. 

"Darling I" exclaimed Marcla. 
"Aunt Nellie's trip to Banff Is off 
Little Evangeline has measles, and 
Auntie has to stay home to mind 
her. And It was such a lovely day 
mother and I Just borrowed two 
bicycles and started home." 

Wc entered the teacherage. "I 
was unable io negotiate the pur- 
chase or a cow." 1 admitted 

"Just as well" said Miwcla's 
mother. "Marcla and I talked It 
over and decided that a cow would 
be Loo much bother to take care of, 
so— heavenly days, Hollowoy Jessup! 
You've left my best leapol on the 
kitchen talblet" 

Snatching up the teapot Mr. Flack 
had left, she examined it minutely. 
It was obvious that her lynx eye (or 
detail had detected same discrep- 
ancy from Uic original I recol- 
lected that no hand -painted copy 
could be an absolute facsimile. ] 
clenched my hands and walled. 

"This day and age!" exclaimed 
Mnrcia's mother. "It seems you 
have to get away from things now 
and then to see them as they really 
are. Here rve been making tea to 
this teapot for thirty years, and 1 
never noticed until Just now that one 
of the Utile angels Is standing on 
hts headr" 

|Cfl|iyr%bt) 



He wait .imi'.L- 
ahtps rod discovered that some 
time In the night, tbe rmglnr-room 
skylights had been wnaahed through. 
The second engineer cornered him 
and inquired If It wouldn't he pos- 
sible to gel n Jew deck mm to re- 
pair them in cjuse she started taking 
water over again, 

"She won't be taking any more 
water ' Mr. March said bleakly, "t 
think Trc*\e had the worst. But 
you'd better use your own men to 



Master con.^ 1™ ^ 2 



didn't rtrtau) about 

MANOEUVRES... 




The hatx/er your 
the mote reason 
to use 

LIFEBUOY 



patch up the damage, I'm it/raid 
the deck crowd hits enough to 
handle," 

"Hall ol aur crowd are hurt," said 
the second encmeer bitterly "Do 
you think It's any fun down below. 
With the ship rolling and pitching 
her bilge* out?" 

Mr. March looked at him. a dull 
red flooding his face. ''Are yoc 
talking to me?" he demanded. 

The second engineer looked for a 
moment and then brushed Urod 
hand:, dict his own strained face. 
"I'm 3orry F sir," he apologised 
quietly "But you know how it la " 

"I know bow It Ja,™ agreed Mr. 
March grimly, "So you uae yenrr 
crwri men, what yotiVc goL" 

Hp west Oh ait to look at the 
poop and deck he had been sent to 
i na pec l by Captain Ltfevre. It wu 
ail in a terrible meat, There the 
bosun found him 

'There's one of the seamen lor'ard. 
sir, with a bmttd arm." lie reported 
anxiously. "Brake. I think. I 
thought you'd lake a look at 11" 

"Do I have to be a doctor, too 7" 
rsred Mr March, and then got hold 
ol himself again. "Yea, bosun, V\\ 
take a look. But I don't know much 
about broken arms. I'm afraid" 

He Koi the Ship Captain's Medical 
Guide and descended to the fo'e'sly 
after i while. The Injured seaman 
mi In his bunk groaning, and there 
was lit tie doubt that his arm was 
broken. Mr. March gritted hli 
teeth, refreshed his memory from 
the Guide, and went to work, 

"She's making water a bit m the 
lorepeak. fir." said Jones, the act- 
ing second, when he went on deck. 

'Then see if the bulkhead's hold- 
ing!" a hauled Mr March. "And 
pump her. Do I have to run, the 
whok snip myself? No officers? 
..." He caught himself. "All 
right," he added more quietly. "Try 
and and nut what It la. We prob- 
ably strained Borne plates last 
night" 

He went hack on the bridge then 
to take his noon Eight, the sun be- 
ing dear and smiling, and he dis- 
covered they were seventy miles east 
of Toaga Harbor and about ten 
miles out in their latitude. 

"Well bring her round on the 
course again.'' he ordered. T think 
the engines'!] hold that long, but 
we'll ask the chief Pour hours' 
steaming and we can make it, Can 
you make the course good?" He 
j poke to TJjoma*. and then shared 
ahead, gripping the rail again. He 
had never been so tired in his life. 

"Make Lbe course Rood? I think 
so, sir." said Thomas, 

"You think so," muttered Mr. 
March bitterly "You think so!" He 
moved after s while, with the numb 
thought that he'd better check 
things himself. The Uttle things, 
at Captain Lcfevre would have said. 

Mr. March went Into the chart- 
room to discover Thomas trying to 
hide a cigarette. 
"You know smoking Isn't allowed 



on the bridge,'' be rasped, his nerveji 
exasperated. "But never mind, 
Where's the chart for Tonga Har- 
bor?" 

"I don't know. dir. ' said Thomas 
hurriedly. "But I think it's on the 
table. ™ 

"Well. Ond It!" shouUxl Mr 
March. 

He checked himself once again, 
swallowed hard, and found control. 
"Wall, find it. Thomas." be aald 
gently. 

And then he went on the lower 
bridge and to Captain Lefevre's 
room. Be had to hare the ship's 
papers, 

He stepped inside the calm of the 
cabin, removing his cap from habit; 
and he swallowed hard again. 



The best uni- 
form of Captain I^fevrr was hang- 
ing from a book on the bulkhead, 
the gold bands of rank gleaming on 
the cull And there was, too, a 
uniform cap, with the golden oak 
leaves of rank on the peak, tying 
beneath It. And above the master's 
desk was a full-faced portrait of 
him . Mr. March felt very young 
when he mw it. 

He fell something tighten made 
him. 

"I didn't understand/' he said 
gently. And he touched the gold- 
braided cap wjth bis hand. "Per- 
hap* 1 can wear this some day. . . 
But I've done my best."' And he 
added, with a genuine respect he 
had never felt before. "Sfcrf " 

(CapyHgtal) 



TEETHING —but 

vou would never know. 
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Chic Turban.. . maifo in « jiffy! 



• You simply twist o long, 
Straight scarf around your 
head, and tie as illustrated 

r looks like a hat. gay and pixie-like, 
perched above your roll ol curls In 
from, but swathed neatly over all the 
stray ends at the hack. But, really. It is 
only & long, straight scarf that one 
moment was hugging your neck and the 
next is twisted Into this newest of all 
turbans. 

No l a autcft ii :si**>fU'd to hold It, vet th* ptxtr 
Tiood * til stay nrai and tidy all day. and keep 
all stray locks of your hair In ulaw. too. And 
it is sa becoming and fresh, wltb Its amusing 
,>-.Lk and pretty rourd hrim u gives you a 
new confidence to lace the unknowns ol tbr- day. 

Choose a scarf lout enough to ao twice round 
jour head labout *5lns. lung) It should be 
ibout Stns. wide, and Is best made of a fairly 
rtrm-wuvim fabric. Or you could make one 
Horn a straight strip of materia 1 , with a narrow 
;irm each aide. 

Find the exact centre of the aeaef and lay 
M across the eentre front of your head. Take 
the ends round lo use hack of your head and 
cross thi*jn nvatly. as you see in the man 
picture on the right. 

Pull the ends tightly and twist each of them 
into a fairly tight roll. Svalbc them round 
your head and tie l.hrm In a single knot In 
front, mod tuck in the loose ends. 

You can faiteu the ends with a brooch-phi 
to hold the in quite firm. Arrange the beak 
:o suit youmell, tucking It In slightly at the 
ton If It seems loo high And make .-.are that 
the hack oT your pixie turban overlaps neatly. 




HOT 4 STITCH it needed to hold It, *ct fie jrtxie hood icifl 
Alas neut and tidy all dajr. i:iu! kttp all stray loclri ol I/out 
hmr m place, foo. 4ml « is so beetmiliio and frcth, with 
IU amutinf jjmfc anil pretty rotlint lirim. 



Headache the hodv's fire alarm 

Ml 



rRS. CARLTON rsom- 
, plained of a headache 
thai "Just wouldn't go away " 
Blaming her eyes, she had 
them tested — with no result 
Next she went to her dentist — 
still no result. 

Tw been taking powder*," she 
rjrplaitieU. "They ease the pain, bul 
it soon cornes hack." 



By MEDICO 

Somirtliuiefi a headache Is the 
tl anger *i§nal thai wmrLrLlug U 
wrong; the only cure lis a complete 
overhaul A persistent headache 
should certainly not be treated with 
□rollers. Tbey millv deaden Lhe pain, 
but they wfll not cure. 

But then? are mny number or 
reasons for a headache which ore 



From, now on, sister, SLEEP 
wilt do more qood titan we can 




lhe normal .itpplitj 
paiienf, T ou can «tiU 
of mm -vita , 
of :tniii",indi. 



THERE li a tunc 
reached in ihc 
tTCaitmcrtr ca* all lilt 
when (ioctoi and 
nunc cm let (he 
rwfii ra I r ecupet* live 
lorca'a ai (he body tin 
rheii wot It unaldci. 
It it then iouri(i 
xcfrenhing tlrrp bc> 
iTn-' the man lm- 
parranf chlng of all. 
1 he VLtnmln B, phes- 
nUcyou-. and cilclurn 

Bourn-vtn arc 
vi luablc for thr 
nervt* The ujc of 
Bciunvvlt« in Mili- 
tary Hoip.ial* and 
ConvnUiTL-nt Homo 
rotukterably restrict* 
. . . Uh. If yuvi arc 
buy in occuionnl tin 

ic favour/he nifihutfi 



BOURN-VITA 

FOR DEEP RESTORING SLEEP 



not serious. Hunger ur exhoLutlioii. 
for biulaYice; working tor Juns hours 
In a stuffy room, or eating too many 
fatty food*. 

Mcn£!ea, scarlet fe*er, and Influ- 
enza are heralded with a hfladach* 
coupled with a rise in temperature. 
CoiutlpatJon, teeth, rvr-fltralu axe 
Just a few mat? causes! 

Than, asain. a headache may be 
the result of nervca. 

It may aound aUly. but the best 
cure for tola type is to atop wott>- 
[r«R. that you hnve proper rood*, 
jiknty of e^i^rdlrie, and {iuftlckrii 
■leefj, Thfe may rwt »)ve toe 
uvrriri, but viUi your health In jood 
order you'll be better ftble to fac* 
them. 

There in another caus^ of h^nd- 
achet that, I mint mention — It \s, 
caxbon motundde. Only taut week I 
was. nailed tci attend to a mrui who 
harj faliitwi in his g*nige. 

BavLng m gas-producer on hlfl air. 
It was hi? custom to btart up nnd 
leave It running while he had hw 
breakfa£t. ii Email leak. In the pipe 
from the producer to the engine won 
enough to fill thr closed garage with 
UiUi dangerous gas. 

The gas is dangerous because it's 
tastelftss. odorless, and colorle&f. The 
smaUtet leah In the exhaust can be 
sufficient to fill a closed cat And 
«F.riouAly affect the occupanta. 

The carbon monoxide htsadachr 
is often accompanied with d\ m u:.- 
neur. •rmarting eyes, nausea drowsi- 
nesti, and lack of co-ordination of 
the muselea. 



IF YOU ARE A 

MARRIED WOMAN 

How to make aura of 
"All-day" Energy. 



To be "up to Bcrateh" tvery day, you 
must make juxv your lyfitem Is keyed 
i □ mwt the call your work makf* on 
It. Doctor ft. A. RLcJiardaon BtaLea 
thai many breakdoma arc thr result 
of ncrvra, .rritated by poLtKmi and 
Laxkut that are not properly elimin- 
ated. 

Read ache (\. icwt fnergy. oonBtlpaUcni, 
nervert, and general Tidlm; henJLh 
can be quickly removed with rdru- 
lated Josei of R.U.R.. bixaune it ron- 
tulnrt a laxattro, liver stlmulnnt^ 
kidney cleanser, blood purifier and 
acid rurrcctlve. It cannot harm the 
hpart or any other organ of the 
body 

Keep an top of your lob by keeping 
In the pink of pood health 1 ' with 
, . Tt.U.ft b Dound to do 
you Rood. 

Take n u n. and Right You Am 



CROSS THE XNDS btthimi and 
twtxt them into a roll fattening m 
front, as thuum top picture. 



Vitamin foods for 
ba by-baiRdlng 

St Our Mothtivndt \utme 
170ODS of high Tllamhi titmlenl 
are esHntial to the health of 
the mother and the derrloptng babe. 

ViLamtn irpLUffieidacy 1* oft«n one 
of the defeeta in the pre-natal diet 
of the mother-to-be. This lack de- 
tract* froan her ahlhcy to nurse her 
baby; It aim affecte the quality of 
the rbUk. 

It must be requnlW that nature 
demajids a lance supply of certain 
food rax torn for ita buhding purpoets 
during pregnancy. 

Although the old Idea of "eating 
for tvo"Ls a fallacy, it la very neces- 
sary during pT«snoncy ta see that 
the Quality of the food 15 right and 
thtit enough or the '"jrroteettve" 
food* are an the daily menu 

These "pTOteufiv*'" or "flftfe" foods, 
rfueh n milk, ereen vegetables, (ruit. 
whole irraiti cereaht, cic , are thoac 
which are rich In vhamlns. 

A leaflet describing Lhe best type 
of "vitamin foods" haj been pre- 
pared by The Austral tan Women a 
Weekly Xfothercroft Service Bureau 
and If b request with a stamped, 
addressed envelope is mat to The 
Australian Women's Weekly, a leal- 
let will be forwarded. Please en- 
done your envelope "Mathercmlt." 



Chapped Sinn 




The IraJr-matk Vawliric « ywir 
«wriin(/ ri.i vim ur grtirng thr 
ruiifir prtHlut i id tht> Chesr 
hnxi^ti Manuf jrnjring Campiny 



Itch Germs 

Cause Killed in 3 Days 

Tom akin Ivu aaanj to f'sl^i Un> 

ECaVlTtR atnij ptrfra wtl*T< r*r»*J tlM< CM-lim* 

\rrtib\e IfcTiltu. C<a:fc"na. Eexmn. Fr*)- 
lot, BiiJTkini. Atae. BlnfToriti. Pwrtulk. 
nLftokftrntli. ptmplxi. Tool Iicii a\iid ntbti 
bJrtnJlh*» OrdlDarir inslmnntf at»r nnls 

temttbrarr rcllel t>i»cj>uw Uirj do uuL kill 
Use jrrca caaM. The ne* dUctmrr* r NL** • 
d trui. kUl« O** Brfw» qulcfcli, p-fid it, ff j»3- 
ftf.l ^ tfl wilt V-'i 4 wft. elriri, *'.l;JcLt»t 
uncmLti ikuu la nat ih4, at uutur Irark 
cm rrtuiu ot empty p«ekatr det m*r- 
Anltwd Hlxaderm rrura fttlir rltrmla.1 at 
■i'.'.ir- ifl-dHj and r'o t- '.hf- ml c«hk nt 
skiln tTDtAtc. 

NIXODERM 21- & 4/- 

For Skin Sorts, PinipUi, and Itch. 



foritTtkCkaiiCH 

SMASH 

COLD s FLU 

ATTACKS wifh 



A 




For 25 Years 'ASPRO' 
hosbeen proved for 

COLDS-FLU and SORE 
THROATS -Dontdeiaif 
Take 'ASPRO 1 when 
firsrSymphwicaj 

FbMow fteit 
DIRECTIONS 



COLDS 

t to S Tablet* imnKdfalelT flnl 
symptonix appear and Z Tabid-, 
•■vers 3 hoars afterwards. Take a 
hot leimm drink with the last 
doar tirfnre i-eUrlnf. 

SORE THROAT 

Garble with Asnra every three 
haunt. Mix 3 Tablet* la half- gin** 
«f water, nuadrif freah nditurc 
each ('out-. 
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Satisfying the Appetite 



• Appetites sharpen swiftly this weather, 
and day after day the homemaker strives 
to serve meals that embrace not only the 
essentials to health but foods that satisfy 
the hungry . . . Here are suggestions and 
recipes tor hearty foods to help you. 

By OLWEN FRANCIS i k . ai.itui.h v.-™,™-. ifettb 



/ /earTY meat courses 
/ / serv&d with pastry 
Ar-jf or dumplings (or 

/ V heavy vegetables) 

should be followed with light 
fruit aweet, custard, or 
souffles as unsubstantial to 
the palate as mists In the air. 

Light savory dishes can be 
□sired with hearty sweets, 
ptes, roly-polys. steamed 
gingerbreads and their like. 

=?abuK those health and beauty 
foods can satisfy the heaviest appe- 
tite demands U served with nut- 
bread or papovars. 

PANCAKES 

Hall pound self-raising Hour. 1 
U cup* milk And watrr. , tea- 
spoon *alt. 

Sift the flour and salt. Beat the 
egg and add half the liquid Make 
a well in the centre of lie flour. 
Pour in the bealeo egg and milk 
Old water. Gradually »«» in the 
Untir mixing to a smooth paste. 
\dd the nat of 'he liquid, beating 
Bitfl tile mixture l» smooth. Cover, 
and ilantl one hour. Pour |n,<1 a 
nig and phut thin layers into a 
greased frying-pan. turning to 
'irnwn. 



Syrup Pancakes.— As In picture on 
this page. Sprinkle each hot, pan- 
cake wlLh brown sugar mixed with 
gTaied lemun rind. Pile one on top 
of the other anil serve cut down in 
wedge*. Tile brawn sugar melts to 
a syrup, 

cheese and Vegetable Pancakes.— 

Bolt pancake around cooked vege- 
table mixture and serve tapped with 
a cheese sauce. 

Sausage Pancakes. — P-oli pancake 
around fried or grilled sausage 
fUjrvr with brown nnlnn sauce. 

tioiljtmt plum p mi din (5 

Twn eggs. I cup hnm-n sugar. 1 
laljlespnun* lemon Juice. 3 cup finely 
chopped suet. II cups breadcrumbs, 
1 teaspnnn baking powder, J tea 
tpuuu salt. 2 Iraspowt* spiers tmixed 
m blended to taste) . II cups, fmit 
i preferably rahdns). : cup chopped 
nuts, II tablespoons naur. 

Bent egrg-yolks and sugar. Add 
lemon Juice, ouel. breadcrumbs, bak- 
ing powder, aalt and spice. Fold lit 
beavn egg-whites, and then mix in 
fruit, nuts, and flour Grease pud- 
ding basin well and Hour, place in 
pudding, cover, and steam Inr a 
hours, or bake in a very slow oven 
'ISOdrg F.i for 3 hours. This pud- 
ding may be kept several week* be- 
fore using. 



ORANGE BREAD I.OAF 
Three caps flour. 3 teaspoons 
baking pnwdrr. I teaspoon salt. 1 
cup sugar. 1 cup cbnppcd nuts. I 
dessertspoon crated orange riiid. J 
ritp orange marmalade. 1 egg, 1 cap 
milk. 

Sift Hour, baking powder, and salt 
MIX tn sugar, nuts, orange rind, 
marmalade, and, lastly, well-beaten 
ogg and milk. Turn Into a weli- 
:'r<-m,fti Imjj! im, r.lHiid III minutes 

and then bake- \ to one hour In a 
moderate oven (350 drg, F.j, This 
la delicious sliced and mode Into 
sandwiches with cream chceso rul- 
ing. 

SPICEO SOl'li 1VCI.K 
DOI1GHNVT3 

One ere. 3 cap sugar. 1 cup sour 
niilk. 1 teaspoon birarbnnaie nf soda, 
plnrli salt, 1 teaspoon nutmeg. 1 
teaspoon cinnamon. 1 teaspoon 
mixed spire, Z r-aim Bunr. 

Beat egg and sugar until smooth 
and creamy. sUr in the mirk, and 
then the soda. SUr In quickly and 
tightly the sifted flour, salt, and 
sptce. Turn on tn wel] -floured bourd 
and knead lightly. Roll aboul I 3rd 
inch thick and cut into rings with 
cutter Pry in deep, fuming fat for 
three to fire nunutra. Drain on 
crumpled paper and sprinkle with 
spiced augur. 

POTATO CHEESE PlIFF 
rlalf rup milk, lib. grated cheese. 
Z egg-ynJka, 3 cups mashed potatoes, 
1 tablespoon oiu rg.n to.- or good beef 
dripping, i egg-whites, salt, pepper. 

Beat milk In double boiler, add 
the cheese, stirring until dissolved 
and smooth. Beat In the ems-yolks 
and then, whipping well, add the 
smoothly maahed i»tatoes- Add the 
margarine or dripping, and then 
loid m the stiffly beaten, egg-whites. 



Season and pile roughly Into a 
greased dish, sprinkle lightly with 
grated cheese, and bake la a inoder- 
alftly hot over, IWOdeg. P.) for 30 
mlnutea, Serve with toast Angers. 

STEAK AND KIDNEY ROf.L 
One pound mhacrd steak. ■.' saeep's 
kbfneys. 1 drHwTt^poon minced 
anion, I labl£*pnon iluui', t teaspoon 
VVorceatershire saoee, 3 tranpoon 
salt, 1 teaspoon pepper, three cup* 
flour. 11 teaspoons baking powder. 
Gas., grated suet, water to rats. 

Chop the kidneys Into 1-inch dice 
and ml« with the ateak. onion, 
flour, and pepper, salt luuj sauce 
Make a soft suet crust with the 
sifted Rom. baking puwder. aalt, 
sue! and water Roll to an oblong, 
spread with the meet, mixture, roll 
firmly and tie securely in a pudding 
clDLh. Phmge Into bouing water 
and boll gently for 3 hotira. 
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PANCAKES for dinner, and 
the family reacts like o duck 
lo the rain. 5of*e them some- 
limes in American 
^^^^■asa. jfylc at pictured on 
this eoge. They ore cut in wedges 
and served with a lemon syrup 
sauce. See recipe on this page. 



GINGER SNAPS 

n«lf cup margarine or dripping, I 
cup sugar, J cup Ireaole, J cup >trnng 
black coffee, Z 2-3rd cups Hour, 1 
teaspoon ground ginger, | teaspoon 
bicarbonate of soda. 

Cream lat and sugar well. Best 
in treacle. Add coffee gradually, 
and then the sifted flour, ginger, una 
soda Stand unlit Uie mixture be- 
gins to rise. Turn on w lloured 
board roll thinly, and cut Into 
rounds, and bake In a moderate oven 
i3o0deg P i 7 to 10 minutes. 

LKMON AMBF.B FIE 

One cup brown sugar. 1 egg. l/gth 
teaspoon sail, Juice and rind of 1 
Irmnn. 'i Urge apples, soi- short- 
crust pastry. 

Betil the egg. sugar, and aalt to- 
gether. Add the grated lemon nnd 
and the lemon Juice. Grate the 
apples and stir inlo the lemon mix- 
ture. Line a pie plate with half the 
pastry Pile on the lemon mixture 
and cater with pastry. Bake in a 
hot oven '426 deg. F.i ror 10 minutes 
and then reduce the heat to moder- 
ate (350 deg. F ) or lower the pie 
In the oven and cook a further 20 
minutes. 

HAMBl'RGFR MEAT I.OAP 

One pound minced meat, 3 cups 
breadcrumbs. 1 egg, l tablespoon 
tomato sauce. 1 drasertHpoon Wor- 
crsiershire sauce. 1 dessertspoon 
chopped onion, stock ur water. 1 % 
teaspoon salt, J teaspoon pepper. 

Combine ingredients, moistening 
with stock ur water Bake la 
greased bar tin tn moderately hot 
oven <373 deg. F> ror 30 minutes. 
Serve In alicen with potato, onion, 
and a side salad of lettuce and 
sliced tomato or grated carrot 

SPAGHETTI PIE 
Half pound spaghetti. I pint while 
uu>-«, l|lb, minced meal, 1 large 
onion 1 dessertspoon dripping, £ 
tomatoes, .' tablespoons grated 
cheese, pepper wad salt. 

Cook the spaghetti in fast-bollbng 
water. Drain and add Ui the sauce. 
Season the meat well and moLsteu 
with stock or water, and cook over 
D low heat until color is changed 
Heron may !>? adder] to season fur- 
ther. Place moat in a greased pie- 
dish, Cover with onion slices 
sauted Ln a covered pan with the 
dripping Cover with spaghetti and 
thru with tomato slices. Sprinkle 
cheese on top and bnke In a moder- 
ately hat oven (3TO deg. P.) for 
about 30 mliiutes, elerve piping hot 



Seasonal aawdnnina in*tr,s 



rpHYMK page, and marjoram lake 
a long time to dry in the sun 
during winter. Dehydration can 
be assisted by selecting leaves Just 
before they have reached the flower- 
ing stage, followed by drying in a 
slow oven. 

The heat should be Increased 
gradually until the leaves break 
from flip stalks readily at a touch. 
They may then be stripped and 
atored in airtight bottles. Celery 
leaven may be treated In the samr 
way. Store in darkness or the herbs 
wijl lose their flavor 



'PO prevent strawberries beenming 
soiled, mulch the plants with 
tan bark, or long, clean ntraw VVhsr. 
the plant* fk.nrr feed up with liquid 
Irrnl manure. 



IJRVNK logan, new. and young 
berries during winter, taking out 
all dead canes, and leaving those 
new canes that were formed last 
season, but did not fruit. They will 
Ouwer and fruli this year. 
* * * 

TVftTM. up the lawn edges during 
winter. Edges that are worn OT 
broken can be renewed by mtlir.i' 
out a square of turf and turning 
the outer edge Inside and the rnaidc. 
edge putnide, 

a a a 

VI AKE The most of your backyard 
* orchard during the next few 
months. Feed up the trees, spray and 
prune thotn well during the dormant 
months, and give them a few 
bnrrow -loads of manure- It wul 
come back in the form of fruit next 
summer. - Our Home Gardener. 




1 — T* f - _V_ 




"fe II i! 

WHEN NEU DECIDED TO TnvADE 
THE STERM ANO tAAHU/ 
S fJ METAL TRADE 




SHE NEVER DRErttVUaD 

HER HEART WOULD PINE 
FCtt BtU. ON THE ASSEMBL* UNf 




AU«*»fl 



BUT SBIASV HiONPS SO IT APPEARS 
PONT COINCIDE 

WITH HIS IDEAS 



USE SOLVOL THE RES NO FITTER THING 
To'TUaN HIS THOUGHTS 

TOWARDS A PING 
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CUSTARD PIES— 



Marmalade 
Recipes 



• These home-tested 
jams carry off the 
pr i zes in this wee k' s 
best recipe contest, 

/HERE lis a rich flavor 
§ to a mandarin mar- 
malade or jam that 

;aits Its color. II the man- 
Jnrtus are smaJ! T cut across, in 
ihirj whole slices. They look 
most attractive. 

Carrot mwmalndr la especially 
popular with bouscholdera who have 
■ gardens. 

slake, also, the Qrst pruje orange 
md Apple Jam. It's drllcUnu! 

APPLE AND ORANGE 
MASMAJJUIE 

Sii medium narel «nn(H (ahte of 
CTfekrl ball). 5 medium Gruia; 
Smith apfrir*. t mrrtlttm Itatonv, 12 
■■■Dp* water, Gib. rarv. 

Wash and wipe fruit. Slice orangea 
■Mil lemons thinly dlvcard pip$ r 
cover wttb water, anil &llow to stand 
3 nights. Butter preserving pun, 
put in soaked granges, Jmhuilm, jiiilJ 
apples ipet Jed. cured, and Shc«d> 

Boil 1 hour, then add augur. Stir 
unUl dissolved, then boij bristly 
until It Jella. Bottle hot. When 
rold screw on lids, and dip in melted 
j-utidlcwai- Keeps indefinitely. 

tint Vntr of El to Mm. J.. (. \^ir r, 
I Murray SI.. Lane Cove, N.S.W. 

CARROT AND RKCBAftB 
MARMALADE 
One pound of rhubarb, lib, jnung 
ran-nts, i lemon, lib. sugar, Ijlh. 
candled citron, lav. (round eiiurrr. 

Grate or dice carrots, small and 
f3if rhuhoTr Jnfn ihi. lengths, shred 
citron, pool 1i.ttli.ki and cut up pi^tT 
anely. oooJc rhubarb, carrot, and 
Juuiori till tender, add sugar, citron, 
and gmger. and boll quickly till the 
Jam will set- Bottle and cover. 

ConsoUlnD Priv at i/S to Mm 
Judith JTnfcnson, 4a Liverpool Sl„ 
Row- Bay. V-S.W 

LEMON MARMALADE 
Six Urpr lemons, 6 plats water. 




tetter to eat titan to throw' Add* tomm juice fo 
and Ine hurt f orated} / lo (ft* cvftard. 



an hour Bottle and *r*i while 
warm. 

CuraoUUnn Prixc of t/« to Mrs. 
E. AlBCp, IS Quern yi_ <;*odW0Od 

Parfc S . A . 

MAM) AKIN JAM 
(Ttnr* Jars for 1/-) 
Fuur larre thin -shinned man- 
darlni, I Urnum. 5 cups water, & cups 
■afar. 

Wash and dry fnriL Out Into 
thin ridges, [raving skin ou. Re- 
move seeds, peel lemon cut peel 
Into long, thin strips, and centre 
Into dice. 

Mix fruit*, add water, boll without 
stirring till peel is tender. Rcmovr 
from stovtr And CoOl. Add tugar. 
which ha* been warmed. Boil till 



jello when tested . Avoid sthrtnjf. 
but ehaaf pan lo prevent burning, 

Consolation Prlzr of Vft to Mrs. 
Walker, 643} fnherman Rd , Caul 
Odd, Vk. 

CHOTJ PlOjUANTE 
One medium cabbage, wished, 
fthred ded, and cooked in boiling, 
t&lLrd water for ID minutes. Drain 
oil all but t cup liquid and add 3 
tablespoons good dripping, l tart 
apple ichopped). 6 cloves, 1/Ard cup 
vinegar, i cup nugar Simmer 30 
Fnlniil.fi', remove cloves, sprinkle 
liberally with grated cheese, and 
serve. 

ConsolaUun Prlir at 2/6 tt» MUa 
E. Smith, 0>lvlu, Vic. 



filler fruit thinly. Cover with 
the water Leave overnifiht. Next 
day boB till tender, 20 to 30 minutes. 
Add sugar, then continue boiling till 
marmalade will set wnen tested on 
a saucer — half to three-quarters or 



iVau? is thv time to ttiridv 

and r**pU*tti pvrvnninls 

TyBRKNNlALS , sutih Iks pftlGX, rrhryRfln t hftm nrnfi , floroolcnms, 
X sunflowers, pentstemoriE, cannas. aslera, and delphlnitims, 
should be divided up as soon as they have begun U> make 
growth and before they have had a chance to shoot up too 
rruuir. 

Some that have heen_ in plan? for twu or .ihw .T^nr.i will profit by the 
division and he enabled to malntahi quail Ly and 
quantity of hlofim 

Lift the en tlru clumps carefully, shake them 
lo remove surphut solL and use a sharp knife to 
make a clean cut through crown and roots, 
leaving two or three new bud* or liny shoots far 
each drrliioD. 

If too many arr left, the luture 
pianUi will stul be overcrowded. 

Manure the M weH before re- 
planting, f or they must in most casrs 
stand undisturbed for at least an- 
other couple of yean slier being 
divided. Ph*m Lbs aoll well all round 
and water veil 

-Otffl ffOJRK GARDENER. 



DE WITT'S PILLS 



A GREAT HELP FOR 




Made speclaUy to relieve the pain or Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sciatica 
Joint Paine, and all forma of Kidney Trouble. Prtae». 1^9, V. and 6/B 




USE A SHARP KNIFE to make a 
dean cut in roup ft crown and roots, 
I^armo two or three sfcooia for 
each division Replant as dirrvtcd. 



^ IClTTU Of H».r- 




BAYERS 
ASPIRIN 













BE CARSFVl — food it too 
precious to waste. Measure ati tn- 
QTcdicnU. Ghuf rncarurcj, J Ike tfur 
one Ruth Hussey, MOM pfrtured 
abate, is using, coif little. 

MELON PIE 

Peci and seed sufficient melon for 
pies for (lie family, cut into dice, 
slew gently with little nigar for 30 
minutes Allow to cool. Lino a pie- 
difih with it good shortcnut, place 
In melon, makv a custard with volL 
3 euss, Iok sugar, and *lmo*t one 
pint milk. 

Bake In a moderately hot oven 
foT half an hour. Whip the egg- 
Whltes «tiffly with 4 tablespoon* 
su£&r. pile on lop of pie. Place in 
oven until meringue U ^ef and 
nUghtly browned (Essence of lemon 
or lemon Juice will Improve Lhe pie i 

Consolation Prhx of 2/S to Mm. 
E. Palmer, in Beamish fit, Cnmp- 
mmk, N.8.W. 



when qtm'te 




£xofuj r 1 



snrs — mow i/s g/aoom 
ST m wy»WB wrtntx 



ECZEMA 

Foot Troubles 

Ail day kmr on your P»«t— liHidlmj 

H *ilti-Mc Ko woudrr ttitf bnrL anA je»ur 
* rUL It*" *wr',l Ttfcc ina-rr QUI ol I hem br 
^■">f'n n wiut rUUMI OtBlwul. Hi 
(tnr. Loo. toe OhUbialu*. k&d nun mJLkH 
twu corDfortsblt *e»'r 

u ywiit li a uw of ecMBiPi, ulr^riu or 

K>: cuLo >nd oLbet rrrfjilij Injurlxs it 
hr-kll fc i'. ,• ft Kir 

Thr TiLublc tl-tr*c oil — s i>>>:i p4*errni 
tcroilcla^ — In n«iUtir uukrc i: rully *b- 
ftAfbrd |nu iht ikln. HKiULlmt jam *ad r<- 
ducina ivoLllof kai IndJiDinatloO 

mm 

Ptkf. tull-im J*r rtcnu CTSrml»Uii and 
Slai-iu. If miATKllBDle lacMlif. *rlL« La 
ftcKlbat Dlwt rib atom 1TJ K«aL w •»*«.. 
Pjdritjr, *r nu niodtrs Lanr. U'^j-iP' 




A food of inestimable value 
when light diet it 
indicated 



OFTFN, when other 
roosK nc rejected by 
the 5tomath r HorhtLj pttjvo 
lo be ihc only lood tlu( the 
system will retain and j- 
■.:c,.. iiv H..rl:..i • is easily 
digested* even by the mo*ji 
dHicflte system. 

HHHF. revivifying cflccl of 
1 Rorlicki is most inarked. 
It contains milk sugar and 
mall MJ£ar* winch pus into 
the blood-stream very quickly, 
crcaling energy and warmth 
slmusf immediately. 

AS a tissue- repairer. Hoi 
licks is of undoubted 
value, since it contains a 
valuable proportion of read 
tly-assimilahlr protein ind j 
■ireful percentage of rniacd 
orboliyd rates. jIiua it defi- 
nitely assists the trtrvstLiI 



lxiiMinc;-up process aher H!- 
nesi_ 

EVEN when the patient 
hai a poor appetite, Hor- 
Licki n wrlcomcd because of 
it j dclicioui llavour. And 
the preparation of Horltdu 
cntaij-i no bother or fuss^ — it 
needs neither milk nor nigar. 
The milk a already in Hor- 
licks rich. fuM-crxam milk 
— and the nit mil sugars 
make it sweet enough for 
moat tastes. No/ is Horlicks 
ei pensive. 



Hartuti m 
tins, J/>, ot 



HORLICKS 
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^ NORMAL *NG LAW 

^^^^Jhrough the ages • ui ;„ 



A -ilk purse Irom a sow's car" would cause little surprise today. Stranger 
tilings are Happening. The "golden touch" of the mylhical King 
Midas has become the reality in the magic touch or the modern Chemist. 
Organic Chemistry. ' n fact, Li building a strange, new, and better world 
ot tomorrow. 

And a silk purse from .1 m>w\ ear. even if il were a reality, would he no 
more wonderful than a pair of -rocking from coal tar and coke or the 
material for a shimmering evening gown Irom a .spruce tree! Yes, Mother 
Nature had a queer seme of humour. She placed all her treasures in three 
great storehouses . . . the earth, the sea and the air . . . and challenged 
man to fit together the colossal jig-saw that she created. 

Man has certainly accepted the chaLlenge, and none more successfully 
than the Organic Chemist. From such common things as wood, air, 
water, salt, coal and the growing plants, he isolated and identified rare 
elements ami then began to transform them into man-made things of 



beauty and utility which have added much in comfort and happiness to 
our daily lives. Typical of the finished products is "Ve/ttn", a finish for 
fabrics that makes them water-repeQant and resistant to spots and stains 
whilst enhancing their draping qualities. 

\nother is "nylon", an ideal material tor stockings and dress fabrics 
with unusually quick drying properties . . a fact that explains why "nylon" 
tooth-brush bristles can resist the effects of water and retain strength and 
resiliency even when wet. Other valuable synthetics are "PcTSpex", only 
half the weight of glass, yet affording much clearer vision in modern 
aeroplanes . . . Acrylic resins for modern dentures in natural colours 
. . . Rubber chemicals which impart greater wearing properties to natural 
rubber . . . and "Polyvinyl" resins, an important addition to the range 
of modern Plastics. 

What the future holds, no man can predict but one thing is certain ... 
there u'ill he M B things under the sunJ 



IMPERIAL CHEMICAL INDUSTRIES 

OF AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND LIMITED 

Mtinu/tfctitTers and Suppliers 0/ Genera; i'.hemtcah. Dyesiutfs. Orgitmcs, Nylon Products. "Veian", "•Pmpex", hood Phosphates, Etc 
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